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THIS ISSUE 
The TRAIL presents a special holiday season literary 
supplement, featuring poetry and philosophy, fiction and 
graphics. See center pages. 
The 1972 "CHANCE: to Back a Brother" campaign is 
depending on a wide base of support in order to reach its 
goal of $100,000. Back a Brother Co-chairman comments 
on page nine. 
Phi Gamma Delta fraternity unanimously voted last week 
to return their charter to the international fraternity. See 
page four. 
The doors to the tunnel beneath the fraternity complex 
will be locked because of vandalism problems. See page 
twelve. 
The Tacoma Sports Recreation Festival opens the tenth 
annual "Daffodil Classic"tonight. See page five. 
ASUPS Vice-president Wesley Jordan says the athletic 
committee will probably review athletic finances soon. 
There is some doubt as to whether or not UPS will be able 
to continue its extensive post-season sport'5 
competition.See page two. 
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Central Board posses low school 
dean selection recommendation 
Draft counselor Gary Gelow advises student concerned 
about his draft status in phone conversation. Gelow is on 
campus every Tuesday and Friday. 
Draft counseling 
service busy 
Since the UPS draft 
counseling office opened one 
month ago, over 60 men have 
come in with questions or 
problems related to the draft 
and ROTC. 
Gary Gelow, UPS draft 
counselor, explained the purpose 
of the office by saying, "We are 
here to inform people of their 
basic legal rights under the draft 
law. We want to help people 
attain their desired alternative." 
Gelow emphasized that the 
UPS draft counseling office does 
not push a political or religious 
point of view, instead they serve 
as a legal information center. As 
Gelow pointed out, "Although 
many come in merely to get out, 
some people who have contacted 
us have only wanted to know 
whiit's going to happen to them 
after they're drafted, not beat 
the draft. The draft boards 
won't give them straight 
answers, so they come to us. 
We're here to tell people how to 
use the legal system to attain 
their objective." 
Gelow wants to remind those 
deferred students who will be 20 
or older this year and have 
lottery numbers above 125 that 
they will be able to escape draft 
liability if they write to their 
local draft boards and request 
that they be re-lassified I-A. As 
Central Board passed a 
resolution Tuesday 
recommending to the UPS Board 
of Trustees a committee for the 
selection of a dean for the 
proposed law school. That 
resolution conflicts with a 
Faculty Senate resolution 
adopted Monday recommending 
a similar committee. 
The Central Board proposal 
would include Trustees in the 
committee membership, add two 
more students, and provide for 
the election of members from 
within their respective 
constituencies. 
ASUPS President Darrel 
Johnson said that the Faculty 
Senate proposal was 
unacceptable because "they 
made no provision for 
Trustees . . . and the number of 
students in the selection 
committee doesn't equal the 
number of faculty, as it does in 
the make-up of the Presidential 
Search and Advisory 
Committee." 
The Faculty Senate proposal 
called for the committee 
membership to include three 
administratiors, three members 
of the faculty, and one pre-law 
student, to be appointed by the 
Executive Committee of the 
Faculty Senate. 
Johnson, who was the only 
dissenter in the Senate voting, 
also objected to the clause which 
provided that the student 
member would be chosen by the 
Senate Executive Committee. 
The Johnson-sponsored 
Central Board measure would 
establish a dean selection 
committee comprised of three 
student members, three 
members of the faculty, three 
administrators, and three 
members of the Board of 
Trustees. Each constituency 
would elect its own 
representatives. 
The proposal passed Central 
B o a r d 8 — 1 . T h a t 
recommendation will be sent to 
the Board of Trustees for its 
consideration. 
Johnson further charged the 
Faculty Senate with 
"presumptuousness" in 
approving a dean selection 
committee prior to the Board of 
Trustees' approval of the law 
school. 
"To compound their 
presumptuous action," the 
president remarked, "the faculty 
assumes that the Trustees will 
accept their recommendation for 
the committee ... It is not only 
the administration which is in a 
hurry to establish a law school, 
but the faculty by their actions, 
are also hopping aboard the 
bandwagon." 
"I strongly favor the 
establishment of a law school at 
UPS—but what's the hurry?" 
Johnson asked. 
long as the request is 
postmarked on or before 
December 31, they will be 
considered I-A this year and 
1971 will count as their year of 
exposure to the draft. 
For more information, 
contact the draft counseling 
office located in Chaplain 
Smith's office, room 210 in the 
SUB. The office is open on 
Tuesdays and Fridays from 12 
to 5. At otber times draft 
counseling is available at Tacoma 
Draft Services in Court C or call 
BR 2-7744. 
Presidential Search 
Committee meetings 
veiled in secrecy 
The Presidential Search 
Committee at its Dec. 2 meeting 
established a policy of closed 
meetings, permitting no one but 
committee members to attend 
sessions, and allowing press 
releases only through the 
chairman. 
The Committee is selecting a 
new executive to replace Dr. R. 
Franklin Thompson who will 
step down in the spring of 1973. 
A press release is expected 
soon after the third meeting set 
for Dec. 15. 
The committee has not yet 
asked f o r nominations. 
Presumably that will be the first 
order of business, possibly in 
January, after procedural 
questions are taken of. 
Greg Brewis, a student 
Committee member, would only 
say the following, "I refuse 
absolutely and unequivocally, 
to reveal any information 
concerning the Presidential 
Search Committee. I am 
presently bound by the decision 
for secrecy as established at the 
Dec. 2 meeting." 
In addition to Brewis the 
committee consists of student 
members Wesley Jordan, Minde 
Sunde, John Korvell, and Dan 
Matthews. Also on the 
committee are 5 trustees, 5 
faculty members, 2 
administrators and 3 alumni. 
ASUPS Vice-presidents Wes Jordan and Maila Putnam watch fatigue-clad Darrel Johnson 
preside at last Tuesday's meeting of Central Board.  
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The traditional candle lighting ceremony was held Monday evening in front of Jones 
Hall. Among the warmly dressed participants were, from left, Debbie Peterson, Marsha 
Kenhart, Kathy Koenig, Cheryl Beall and Karen Zylastra. 
Athletic finances under study 
ROTC in beard contest 
"To dispel and formally 
entomb any rumors that those 
** .... $%&($* ROTC cadets on 
campus are straight 100% of the 
time," says George Stean of the 
Arnold Air Society, "we are 
sponsoring an all school Let It 
All Hang Out Beard Growing 
Contest." 
"Here's the good word 
concerning this incredible 
contest." 
Entrants must be UPS 
students. 
Entrants must be clean 
shaven at the time of entry when 
Stean indicates "fingerprints, 
photos, draft classification, and 
next of kin will be taken." 
Registration and starting 
dates are Dec. 15, 16, 17 in the 
SUB from 12:00-2:00 and from  
5:00-7:00 p.m. 
Final judging will be on Feb. 
4 in the SUB lounge at 6:00 
p.m. 
Members of the UPS Angel 
Flight will convene a panel of 
judges to determine winners in 
the following categories: 1) 
longest beard, 2) neatest, best 
groomed beard, 3) ugliest beard. 
A $.75 donation will be 
required at the time of 
registration. 
All proceeds of the contest 
will be donated by AAS and 
Angel Flight to the UPS 
Back-A-Brother fund. 
Stean adds, "Oh yes, to 
preclude the possibility of 
offending anyone, women are 
not only cordially invited, but 
encouraged to participate." 
ASUPS Second Vice 
President Wesley Jordan said 
Tuesday that the Athletic 
Committee will soon consider 
the financial situation created by 
the University's independent 
athletic status. Jordan, a 
member of that committee, 
reported that there is some 
doubt as to whether or not UPS 
will be able to continue its 
extensive post-season sports 
competition. 
"If we do have to cut back on 
the athletic program one of the 
places will probably be 
post-season competition," 
Jordan stated. 
The NCAA will pay for the 
post-season basketball 
competition, but the school pays 
for post-season individual 
competition in sports like 
swimming and wrestling. 
Jordan did say, however, that 
perhaps no cutbacks will be 
necessary. He predicted that 
basketball gate receipts this year  
will again be substantial. 
"Basically, there will be the 
same amount of money as last 
year," Jordan said. 
In addition, University 
enrollment has increased. 
Correspondingly, cash funds 
from student fees have been 
increased. 
Jordan said that it is very 
likely that there will be "no 
change" at all in the athletic 
program. 
David A. Franks, a member 
of the Athletic Committee, said 
that it is "hard to say whether 
cutbacks will be necessary until  
the figures are in. It's a matter of 
finances. If cutbacks are going to 
be made, they're going to have 
to be made somewhere. That's a 
fact." 
Franks said that "there may 
be no need for cutbacks now", 
but that any possible budget 
cuts would be structured so as 
"not to injure the existing 
program." 
Jordan said that the Athletic 
Committee would probably pass 
a resolution soon emphising the 
"competition aspect" of 
intercollegiate sports, instead of 
the national championships 
**************************** 
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The GENERAL Is Having A Sale 
PAULSON'S 
STEREO 
COMPONENT 
CEN TERS 
FEATURING: 
FRIDAY, SATURDAY and SUNDAY 
Wallace Berry s 	 Values to $9 Sale $3.99 With General's Card ENG 
Men's 
Dress Shirts 	 Values to $9 Sale $3.99 With General's Card EGS 
s to $9 Sale $3.99 With General's Card ERS 
S to $9 Sale $3.99 With General's Card INN 
With General's Card SG 
General Pants Co. ********* 
3730 So. G 
.L 	 17C.77A7 
1IUVUl 	 TI JI I I 
9-9 Mon.- Sat. 
12-5 Sun. 
*************** * ********** 
* SANSUI 	 * BOSE 
* MARANTZ * BSR 
* SONY 	 KLH 
* DUAL 	 * SHURE 
* MIVACORD * MAGNAVOX 
ipeciai prices on all 
SONY recording tape 
PAU LSON S 
Two Locations 
1101 So. K St. FU 3-3456 
6111 100th St. SW JU 8-1873 
Women's 
Double Knit Tops Value 
Flair Jeans 	 Value 
Wide Belts 99$ 
* * ** *** * 
**** * * ** * 
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Members of the language house program enjoy dinner with program director Frank 
Cousens nrior to one of their meetings. 
UPS students may work in Africa 
through Operation Crossroads 
Jan Sutherland, coordinator 
for the University Living-learning 
program, announced this week 
that ''super-mini courses"in 
French and Russian would be 
offered during the Winterim. 
Those courses are limited to 
six carefully screened students 
each. Sutherland said that 
intensive concentration in basic 
language skills will characterize 
the comprehensive program. 
Students will "develop a good 
basic efficiency in language and 
a good overview of grammatical 
problems in that language," she 
said. "If it is successful we'll 
offer a language a month." 
The language program is an 
extension of the experimental 
Living-Learning program. 
Initially, the Living-Learning 
program was designed to be an 
extracurricular study in 
interdiscliplinary courses. That 
experiment, still in its infancy, 
largely solicited the participation 
of 1971 freshmen-in-residence. 
Sutherland, however, 
reported that that experiment 
has enjoyed limited success. She 
attributed that failure to a lack 
of student interest in the 
program. 
"Students are put off by 
having to be active in their 
education," she said. 
She indicated that the 
language study courses are 
intended as an impetus to the 
Living-Learning participation. 
"We are extending an 
invitation to professors who are 
interested in committing 
themselves to the program," 
A new course in religious 
ethics will explore the realities 
of ethical influences in 
economics, according to the 
course's professor Dr. Darrell 
Reeck. 
The course, Reeck said 
Tuesday, is a "unique feature", 
sponsored jointly by the 
Departments of Religion and 
Business Administration and 
Economics. Reeck, a professor of 
religion, said that the course will 
"cross arbitrary organizational 
lines in order to deal with a 
common problem." 
That problem, he indicated, is 
the ''relationship between 
religion and economics on a very 
broad scale." 
The course will be partly 
historical, dealing with the 
history of the effects of religion 
a n d religious groups on 
economic systems—partly 
sociological, attempting to 
discern the social responsibility 
of economic powers. 
Students will look at 
economic power and the results 
of that power. From that they 
will be encouraged to make 
''responsible'' decisions 
concerning the "dismal science", 
as economics has been called. 
The course, Ethics in a 
Technological Era, will be 
offered this spring. Even though 
it is listed under the course 
offerings of the Religion 
Department, the course will 
fulfill major credit in both 
Sutherland said. "We want to 
involve upperclassman 
and . . - design an ideal 
educational system. I'm 
o p t i m i s t i c about the 
possibilities." 
Dr. Francis Cousens, director 
of the Living-Learning program, 
said Monday that a success in 
the language study proposal 
could mean that similar classes 
might be offered in other 
disciplines. 
Cousens, a professor of 
English, did not discount the 
possibility of an entire 
educational system based on 
intensive-study courses. 
"Part of our problem, he said, 
is that we don't push students 
hard enough." You're not going 
to get away from the need for 
hard work . . . if you're going to 
live the life of the mind." 
Cousens said that more 
upperclassmen should be 
included in the Living-Learning 
program. He indicated that the 
non-credit course may be 
revitalized as a result of the new 
language courses. 
He said he would like to see 
the Living-Learning curriculum 
offered for university credit with 
more professors taking an active 
part. 
The objective of the entire 
program, he stated is, to "move 
beyond the evaluation of 
education to the experience of 
it . .. to turn education into a 
personalized thing." 
The language course, already 
filled, will include two hours of 
laboratory work per day and 
two other outside hours per day 
in language use. 
religion, and business 
administration and economics. 
"It's really kind of an 
experiment," Dr. Reeck said. 
"Each student will be assisted in 
developing an ethic of his own." 
Reeck said that the course 
was an outgrowth of an earlier 
course he had taught entitled 
Religion and Modernization. He 
reported that several business 
students had requested a 
b u s i n e s s ethics class. 
Consequently, Reeck sought the 
cooperation of the school of 
business in planning the 
interdivisional course. 
Dr. John Prins and Thomas 
Sinclair, both of the School of 
Business Administration and 
Economics, are working with 
Reeck in developing the course. 
"I have high hopes for the 
class," Dr. Reeck said. "I hope it 
will continue in the future." 
FLODIL'SWERS 
"Especially for 
YOU!" 
6th Ave. 	 Tel. 
at Oakes 	 FU 3-4739 
As a result of an organization 
called Operation Crossroads, it is 
possible that several University 
students will be able to 
participate in African work 
corps opportunities next 
summer. 
The Operation's Overseas 
Youth Program director, Jerome 
Vogel, met with students here 
Wednesday to define those 
opportunities. 
Crossroads, he said, is a 
"non-profit, non-governmental 
organization" which sponsors 
North American work forces in 
African nations. Those groups 
spend about two months in an 
African nation, usually at the 
request of the respective 
governments, and work with 
native Africans on construction 
projects and similar activities. 
Vogel said that the program is 
designed to give students an 
"in-depth knowledge of one 
place ... Groups will spend from 
six and one-half to seven weeks 
working on a particular 
construction site." 
"The projects are not projects 
that require any great range of 
skill. Essentially, we're quite 
deliberate in picking unskilled 
people to do unskilled jobs. In 
that way we are different from 
the Peace Corps.. .We're not 
foreigners with superior 
knowledge and superior skills," 
he stated. "There is an equality 
of incompetence." 
Religion professor Dr. Darrell 
Reeck, working with the 
program, announced that 
student applications for next 
summer would have to be in by 
December 17. 
Students are expected to 
For All Your Needs 
The Closest 
Drug Store 
to the College 
Free 
Delivery 
CHAPMAN'S 
DRUG 
3123 North 26th 
SK 2-6667 
Language mini-courses 
to be offered here 
Dr. Reeck to teach new 
interdivisional class 
provide funds for themselves. 
The Operation does, however, 
extend financial assistance where 
that is necessary. 
Jerome Vogel said that the 
program has two goals. 
Op e r a t i o n s Crossroads 
concentrates on projects that are 
immediately beneficial to the 
well-being of the African 
nations, and because North 
Americans and Africans work 
together on these projects, it 
"facilitates communication and 
understanding between people." 
Burt Lancaster 
The Swimmer 
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FRIDAY, DECEMBER 10, 1971 
Dec. 10,11 Basketball - Daff. Classic 7,9 p.m. 
Dec. 11 Wrestling - Linfield 2:00 p.m. 
Dec. 17 Basketball - Occidental 8:00 p.m. 
Dec. 20 Basketball - U. Nevada 8:00 p.m. 
Dec. 22 Basketball - Boise State 8:00 p.m. 
Jan. 4 Swimming - UBC 
Jan. 6 Basketball - Carroll College 8:00 p.m. 
Jan. 7 Wrestling - Pacific U. 2:00 p.m. 
Wrestling - OCE 5:00 p.m. 
Jan 10 Basketball - St. Martin's 8:00 p.m. 
Jan. 13 Wrestling - PLU 7:30 p.m. 
Jan. 15 Wrestling - Lewis & Clark 2:00 p.m. 
Jan. 21 Swimming - Western Wash. 
Wrestling - Warner Pacfic 7:30 p.m. 
Jan. 22 Swimming - U. Idaho 
Basketball - U. Portland 8:00 p.m. 
Jan. 29 Basketball - Portland St. 8:00 p.m. 
Jan. 31 Basketball —Seattle Pacific 8:00 p.m. 
Fraternity returns charter 
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Loggers notch 
first victory, 
84=73 over CaImDavis 
"It wasn't much of a game, 
but we're on top!" That's the 
way Don Zech saw it as UPS 
toppled the University of 
California at Davis 84-7 3 on 
Wednesday night. 
The Loggers, after two losses 
on the road, notched their first 
win in the home game. The 
Loggers have not been defeated 
at home since March 1970 in the 
finals of the NCAA regional 
playoffs. "If you have to have a 
streak," Zech quipped, "This is 
the kind that's nice to have!" 
Vince Greene was the high 
scorer of the contest with 28 
points. Vince sat out last year as 
a "red-shirt" after he transferred 
from L.A. State. L.A. State will 
be in the Fieldhouse this 
weekend and Vince will meet his 
former teammates in a 
championship "duel" if both 
L.A. State and the Loggers win 
Friday night. 
Ned Delmore found his 
shooting eye for 22 points. Steve 
Philpot scored 10, Dan Bogrand 
9, Jan Jewett 8 and Ron 
Oughton 7. The Logger scoring  
attack may be adjusting to the 
style of play Zech likes as they 
found the "hot man" for good 
scoring. 
Rebounding is still a problem 
area with Philpot injured and 
May ill. May, even though sick 
for nearly ten days, grabbed 9 
rebounds. Philpot, who strained 
his back in pre-season drills is 
also not bact to top form 
althogh he added seven rebounds 
to the Logger cause. 
UPS led by only one point at 
half time, 34-33. Then Delmore 
and Greene started hitting. The 
Loggers shot 64% from the floor 
in the second half to pull away. 
In the preliminary game, the 
"Super Frosh" defeated State 
C.C. champs TCC 87-84. Fred 
Cain was the game's high scorer 
with 34 points. Noble Johnson 
added a fine performance of 25 
for his best output to date. 
The Logger freshmen meet 
Grays Harbor at the Fieldhouse 
on Dec. 17. Next for Zech's 
varsity: The Daffodil Classic in 
the Fieldhouse tonight and 
Saturday. 
Senior forward Jan Jewett shows rebounding form. Jan and the "new look" Loggers will be 
in action in the Daffodil Classic tonight and tomorrow in the Fieldhouse. 	 Classified 
Phi Gamma Delta fraternity 
unanimously voted last week to 
return their charter to the 
international fraternity. 
Fraternity President Steve 
Hunt told members of the 
Inter- Fraternity Council last 
Thursday that the fraternity 
men would remain together as a 
group until "such time as it is 
possible to move back on 
campus." 
"We will reorganize," Hunt 
reported, "but I can't say when. 
When we find prospective 
members willing to join, then 
we'll come back on campus. 
Until then we are remaining as a 
group and will continue." 
Hunt cited three reasons for 
choosiig to return the Phi 
Gamma Delta charter. He said  
that the fraternity is presently 
too small to operate efficiently. 
There has also been, histated,, a 
lack of men on campus "willing 
to take on the responsibility of 
the demands of a small 
fraternity." Finally, Hunt 
reported that there are 
"academic factors" involved. 
"School just keeps men busy," 
he stated. 
Fraternity leaders have 
complained that recently there 
has been little willingness on the 
part of on-campus men to join 
with a fraternity. "There has 
been no response whatsoever on 
the part of prospective new 
members," Hunt said. "Most 
prospects felt that the 
reponsibility was too great, and 
they liked it whereever they  
were." 
Phi Gamma Delta fraternity 
moved off campus last year in 
November. 
Fa rley's 
Flowers 
"Flowers for every 
occasion" 
1620 - 6th Ave. 
MA 7-7161 
Winter quarter in Mexico? 
Conact Dr. Benedict, Pacific 
Northwest representative of the 
University of the Americas, R-6, 
Bellingham, Wash. 
Wanted: girl to work with 
severely disabled women. 5.15 
hrs. per week at mutual 
convenience. Call MA 7-2223 or 
5K 9-1262. 
Howell's 
Sporting 
Goods, 
inc. 
The finest in athletic equipment 
Fcaturiiq RawIinq. Wilson, 
Voil 	 Spot Bit 	 Adidas, Puma, 
Converse White Stag Speedo 
Tônk Suits 
922 Commerce 	 FU 3.2653 
STUDENT PRICES 
FOUP 	 PUGET SOUND TRAIL 	 FRIDAY, DECEMBER 10, 1971 
67 lb. Jim Alcorn and heavyweight Mike Schmideach won championships in their weight 
classes at the Pacific University Invitational wrestling tournament last week. UPS finished 
second in the tournament. Tomorrow, the Logger grapplers host Linfield in the 
Fieldhou se. 
MUCH IMPROVED TEAM 
TOMEET LINFIELD HERE 
A much improved UPS 
wrestling team meets Linfield 
College tomorrow afternoon at 
2:00 in the fieldhouse. 
Last week the Loggers 
captured second place in the 
9-team Pacific University 
Invitational. Pacific won the 
meet 94-72 over UPS. PLU was 
third with 40 1/2. 
Dan Michels, 142-pound 
senior was voted the most 
outstanding wrestler, defeating 
his championship round 
opponent 13-0 in the finals. 
Jim Alcorn and Mike Schmid 
also won championships, in the 
167-pound and heavyweight 
classes. Schmid's victory in the 
championship came over the 
University of Washington's 
heavyweight entry. 
New wrestling Coach Del 
Rossberg will have Schmid, 
Alcorn, and team captain 
Michels in action again Saturday 
at 2:00. 
SANDWICHES 
Ruebens 	 Hamburgers 
Monte Cristo's 	 Chili-Burgers 
French Dips 	 Cube Steak 
Hash Browns 	 French Fries 
Milk Shakes - Cold Drinks 
Hours .....9:00 AM to 7:45 PM 
On Weekend s-
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Special congrats to Andy Lofton, named to the 
All-Northwest football team this week. Andy is the only player to 
repeat from last year's All-N.W. squad. Also named from UPS were 
Doug Cowan, Mick Cristelli, and Mark Conrad. Rocky Beach and 
Jim Klietsch were named to the second team, and Bill Hecker was 
given Honorable Mention honors at two positions—running back and 
wide receiver! 
senior wrestler Dan Michels was voted the "Most 
Outstanding Wrestler" at the 9-team Pacific U. invitational meet last 
Saturday. 
Coach Don Zech's basketballers have taken a few lumps in 
the early going this season, and it just may prove to be a shot in the 
arm to Zech's program! "Automatic" success lulls fans and players 
to sleep—it's fun just to be on the court, but it becomes a 
"community" battle when a team has to really fight to get on the 
scoreboard! 
The 71-72 version of UPS basketball is young, and should 
be expected to meet some rough weather. The test will be the way 
they react to early obstacles—injuries, illness, and losses. An 
individual gets his "character" by the way he reacts to problems—it's 
exactly the same with a basketball team! 
This is our last TRAIL issue until near the end of the 
Winterim. Why not save the "home sports" schedule and see our 
UPS athletes in action! 
Good luck during finals week—and MERRY CHRISTMAS! 
Whit 
The Proctor House Restaurant 
Breakfast - Lunch - Dinner 
2514 No. Proctor 	 5K 2-7055 
STUDENT SPECIALS 
Tacoma Sports Federation 
opens 'Daffodil Classic' 
The Tacoma Sports 
Recreation Federation opens the 
seventh annual "Daffodil 
Classic" tonight. The "Classic" 
will be one of the top 4-team 
tourneys on the West Coast this 
year, with Los Angeles State, St. 
Mary's, Montana, and defending 
champion UPS. 
St. Mary's and L.A. State will 
meet in the opener at 7:00, and 
UPS will meet Montana at 9:00. 
St. Mary's is "the fastest team 
in the west," according to their 
head coach Bruce Hale. St. 
Mary's first round opponent, 
favored L.A. State, will have the 
biggest, and strongest club of the 
tourney. With a record of 15-11 
for last year, L.A. State has 3 
returning starters, and has won 
their only contest this season to 
date, 94-54 over N.W. Missouri 
State. 
Montana has a new head 
coach, Jud Heathcoate, and a 
brand new program. No one 
seems to know much about 
Montana, but Heathcoate is 
well-known for his coaching 
ability, and can be counted on 
to field a good team. 
UPS rounds out the 4-team 
affair with just one returning 
starter, Dan Bogrand. Ned 
Delmore, Jan Jewett, Sam May 
and Steve Ph Oot seem to h:ne  
the edge as starters now, but 
anything can happen. 
In their opener, the Loggers 
fell 76-71 to Montana State. In 
that outing UPS scattered the 
scoring fairly evenly between 7 
players. Delmore, Jewett and 
Bogrand scored 11 each. Philpot, 
Vince Green, and Ron Oughton 
all had 9, and Sam May scored 8. 
UPS trailed only 35-34 at the 
half, and 56-54 with 8 minutes 
to play, before falling back in 
the final going. 
Since the opener on Dec. 8, 
UPS ran into Portland U., 
dropping that one 75-61. Once 
the Loggers got started it was 
3rd Annual 
KAPPA SIGMA 
ALL SCHOOL 
Kegger 
and 
Chugging Contest 
pretty even, but they never 
overcame an early 13-2 deficit. 
Delmore led UPS socrers at 
Portland with 12, while Oughton 
and Greene had 11 each. 
The Daffodil Classic games 
are not UPS home games, but 
UPS students may purchase 
advance tickets TODAY in the 
fieldhouse for $1.00 or at the 
door tonight for $1.50. 
UPS is just starting to get its 
"new look" together, and could 
surprise high-minded L.A. State 
and St. Mary's. Don't miss 
tonight's "last-chance" to see 
the Loggers before Christmas 
break. 
YELLOW CAB 
OR 
AMBULANCE 
& ALSO 
Heart - Lung 
- Resuscitator 
Service 
MA 7-. 
1121 
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When you know it's for keeps 
Happily, all your special moments together will 
be symbolized forever by your engagement and 
wedding rings. If the name, Keepsake, is in the 
ring and on the tag, you are assured of fine quality 
and lasting satisfaction. The engagement diamond 
is perfect, of superb color, and precise cut. Your 
Keepsake Jeweler has a selection of many lovely 
styles. He's in the yellow pages under "Jewelers." 
Kpk° 
REGISTERED DIAMOND RINGS 
0 
R'ngo from $100 to $10,000 T,.d, Ma,k Peg. A. H. Pond Co. 
------------------ 
I HOW TO PLAN YOUR ENGAGEMENT AND WEDDING I 
I Snnd new 20 pg. booklet, ''Planning Your Engagement and Wedding' plus 
I full color folder and 44 pg. Bride's Book gift otter all for only 25. 	 F.71 I 
I No,ne 	 I 
Address 
I 	 I 
ICty 	 Co. 
ISt a t e ______________________________________________________________Zip 	 I 1 KEEPSAKE DIAMOND RI NGS, BOX 90, SYRACUSE, N.Y. 13201 I 
L---------------------- —J 
'The Physicists' opens here 
by Howard Parker 
University Theater's "The 
Physicists" opened last Friday to 
''Rave" reviews with Eve 
Reynolds, News Tribune critic, 
c i t i n g ''Outstanding 
performances by Barbara 
Simpson and Richard Tutor" 
which "lifted the production to 
a level not often seen in 
Tacoma." 
The play continues today 
with an afternoon performance 
at 1:30 p.m. and an evening 
show at 8:00 p.m. with 
additional performances 
Saturday and Sunday evening. 
The theme of reality versus 
insanity haunts the two-act 
drama from the opening vision 
of the jagged, sharp lines of the 
set, (a cliche of mental 
disharmony), to the final 
recognition of Newton and 
Einstein, the assumed identities 
of two of the play's mad 
physicists, that ''It's all 
over . . . The world has fallen 
into the hands of an insane 
female psychiatrist." 
The reputedly heavy-handed 
directing of Sidney McLain 
seems to p a y off handsomely as 
far as creating a "dramatic" 
production. 
But despite the brilliant 
performances of Richard Tutor 
and Barbara Simpson, the stellar 
performance of Rebecca 
Stanley, and the impressive 
performance of Richard Riner, 
some aiticiis can be made. 
It's probably a tribute to the 
fine work through the rest of the 
play that a few sore thumbs 
stick out. In the production last 
Sunday night one was conscious 
in the early going that one was 
watching a play, particularly a 
play put on by college students. 
Later the feeling disappeared, 
interrupted only occasionally by 
such things as the smell of tuna 
fish in a dinner billed as chicken 
and the strong smell of a huge 
cigar that was actually smoked. 
The realistic touch was appealing 
but the smell was distracting. 
Some criticin can be made 
aJso, regarding the delicate 
theme of reality versus insanity. 
In the first sequence the 
Inspector (Gary Richardson) 
confronts one of the threemad 
physicists in the asylum. The 
physicist (Raymond Berry) 
thinks he's Sir Isaac Newton. 
Newton: I am not Sir Isaac 
Newton. I only pretend to be Sir 
Isaac Newton. 
Inspector: What for? 
Newton: So as not to confuse 
poor Ernesti. 
Inspector: I don't get it. 
Newton: You see, unlike me, 
Ernesti is really sick. He thinks 
he's Albert Einstein. 
Inspector: But what's that 
got to do with you? 
111 1001— 
S)J, 50, 
TO REMEMBER THE 
30th ANNIVERSARY OF 
PEAR HARBOR 
TORA! TORA! 
TORA! 
Warren Oates - 
Leslie Caron in 
"C H AN DLE R" 
and James Garner in 
"MARLOWE" 
- 5th BIG MONTH! 
L!3J 	 HURRY! 
In Everyone's Life 
There's A 
'SUMMER OF 
'42" 
From the National 
Best Seller 
RI 
MIKE NICHOLS 
JACK NICHOLSON 
CANDICE BERGEN 
ARTHUR GARFUNKEL 
"CARNAL 
KNOWLEDGE 
F 
' 
op " ~1_1,~ , 
' I 
y A. 1i• iFI 
Newton: Well, if Ernesti were 
to find out that I am the real 
Albert Einstein, all hell would 
break loose. 
Inspector: Do you mean to 
say ... ? 
Newton: I do. I am he. The 
celebrated physicist and the 
discoverer of the theory of 
relativity, born March the 
fourteenth, eighteen seventy 
nine in the city of Ulm. It is I. 
The play proceeds through 
the murder of each of these 
madmen's nurses to a climactic 
moment when it is revealed that 
two of the scientists have been 
masquerading as madmen in 
order  kidnap the third scientist 
whom the other two consider the 
most brilliant physicist now 
alive. But that physicist was not 
mad either, he asserts, only 
pretending so he could retreat 
from the world to study his 
physics. 
Tutor, as the most brilliant 
physicist in the world, is the 
only one convincing at this point. 
Perhaps the TV spy thriller has 
so sterotyped the spy role that it 
cannot be captured on the UPS 
stage, but whatever can be said 
in explanation, there weren't 
any international spies in the 
Hf~ . R 
UPS version. 
This inadequacy detracted 
significantly from the wrapup of 
the drama in which Friedrich 
Durrenmatt, the playwright, 
introduced even more tension to 
the conflict between reality and 
insanity. 
Because one dramatic 
element wasn't realized and the 
audience was reminded one 
again that he was watching a 
play, the significance and 
relevance of the physicists' 
concluding discussion was 
blurred. 
Did Mobius really have the 
power in his physics to change 
the world? To whom were the 
physicists responsible? The 
world? Their families? Did they 
really control their destinies? 
Who was mad? 
The production will go to 
Portland in January to enter the 
American College Theatre 
Festival to compete for the 
honor of being one of 10 best 
productions from 250 colleges 
and universities to perform in 
the Eisenhower Theatre of the 
John F. Kennedy Center in 
Washington, D.C. 
Eve Reynolds - says, "The 
snouBa no well. 
444 W 
Folk duo Nick Plakias and Francyl Streano will perform in 
Cellar X this Friday at Four. 
10% 
ff to UPS 
students 
(By Narrow Theatre) 
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Students interested in learning modern dance but who don't have the time or the 
money to study at a professional studio can learn the fundamentals of modern dance 
in a class being taught by Mike Kane. The class is free and receives no academic or 
activity credit. Kane reports that the class, which meets twice a week, is designed for 
beginners. The class will emphasize dancing techniques and skills, "a synthesis 
between ballet skills and jazz skills," according to Kane. Kane also reports that the 
class will be structured, but will have a relaxed atmosphere. "Most beginning dancers 
feel more comfortable in a structured class," Kane said. Kane also reports that those 
who feel inhibited are welcome, as the class is designed primarily for them. 
'Hotel Paradiso 1 
 special brand 
of holiday season gaiety 
The Seattle Repertory 
Theatre brings a special brand of 
gaiety to the holiday season with 
its production of "Hotel 
Paradiso", Georges Feydeau's 
riotous French farce, which 
opened Wednesday, December 8, 
for a three-week run at the 
Seattle Center Playhouse. 
"Hotel Paracliso" is typical of 
Feydeau at his best—with wildly 
improbable situations 
snowballing, one on top of the 
other, at a dizzying pace, much 
like "A Flea In Her Ear" which 
played to 'standing room only' 
last season at the Rep. 
Directed by W. Duncan Ross, 
SRT's Artistic Director, the 
comedy features guest artist 
Donald Moffat as "Boniface", a 
henpecked husband, with a 
veritable dragon of a wife, 
portrayed by Nancy Zala. In an 
effort to assert his masculinity, 
Boniface sets up a rendevous 
with his best friend's wife, 
"Marcelle", played by guest 
artist Gwen Amer. Their 
destination is the Hotel Paradiso, 
but as they arrive so does 
Marcelle's husband, portrayed 
by William Young, who happens 
to be inspecting the prelpises for 
ghosts. 
"Hotel Paradiso" will run 
through December 26 at the 
Seattle Center Playhouse. Good 
seats are still available for most 
performances. 
A HOLIDAY BONUS FOR STUDENTS 
3;4k brings Biblical history to life in 
TWO 12th CENTURY MUSICAL DRAMAS 
"THE PLAY OF HEROD"-December 16 
"THE PLAY OF DANIEL"-December 17 
8:30 p.m.—Opera House 
$tudent savings - Present this ad to any of the outlets 
listed below with your student ID card to receive 
student discount. 
Regular Price: $6, $5, $4 
Student Price: $5.25, $4.25, $3.50 
Fidelity Lane-1622 Fourth Ave.; Campus Music, Seattle; 
also Lamonts of Burien; Bell, Book and Candle, Bellevue; 
Shoreline Music; Carousel, Everett; Bon Marche, Tacoma Mall 
A Celebrity Attraction 
	 1 
Court C Coffeehouse 
to sponsor programs 
Young Indians telling it like it 
is, American Civil Liberties 
Union members discussing 
prostitution, marijuana and the 
Prayer Amendment, and a film 
titled "As Long as the Rivers 
Run" are scheduled successively 
Friday, Saturday and Sunday 
nights this weekend at Court C 
Coffeehouse. 
Karen S. Fairchild will chair 
the Friday evening "Indian 
Youth Viewpoint" program. She 
belongs to the Quinault Tribe. 
Assisting panel members will use 
art forms employed in a New 
Careers assignment to express 
young Indian feelings and 
aspirations. 
Dean Zuch will moderate 
Saturday evenine's ACLU  
program. He will be assisted by 
Professor LeRoy Annis of UPS 
and member of the Seattle-based 
state-wide ACLU office. 
Discussion will center around 
the ACLU's position on 
prostitution, marijuana and the 
Prayer Amendment. 
Baha'i Faith members have 
prepared Sunday evening's 
program around the showing of 
"As Long as the Rivers Run", a 
movie that focuses on the Indian 
fishing struggle photographed by 
Carol Burns and produced by 
the Survival of American Indians 
Association. The whole program 
will be in keeping with Human 
Rights Day. 
Programs begin at 8:00 p.m. 
with folk and blues concert 
following discussions. Musicals rare experience' 
Staff Review 
Three individuals will 
perform for the Friday at Four 
series today in Cellar X at 4 p.m. 
They are Tim Noah, Francyl 
Streano, and Nick Plakias. 
Tim Noah is considered the 
Northwest's brightest new 
singer-writer-entertainer. A host 
of musicians use his songs. His 
show consists of foot 
stomping-hand clapping music, 
funny story songs, and serious 
ballads. Some find him 
reminiscent of John Sebastian, 
Fred Neal, and John Hartford. 
Francyl Streano and Nick 
Plakias perform together. They 
do songs of Woody Guthrie, 
Ramblin' Jack, Doc Watson, and 
some originals. In the past they 
have been working coffeehouses 
and colleges in Southern 
California. 
Plakias takes after Ramblin' 
Jack Elliot (accompanied him on 
his last tour) and has a slow talk 
drawl, off-key voice, and 
excellent guitar picking. Francyl 
sings with a high, pure, true 
pitch with a touch of country 
twang. 
"A rare experience not to be 
missed!" So speak the critics 
when reviewing the New York 
Pro Musica productions of "The 
Play Of Herod", and "The Play 
Of Daniel". These two 
magnificent 12th Century 
Dramas are being brought to the 
Seattle Center Opera House, 
Thursday and Friday, December 
16 and 17, 8:30 p.m., by 
Celebrity Attractions. 
Mori Simon. head of the 
Seattle office of Celebrity 
Attractions, said, "We are very 
pleased to be able to bring these 
exciting productions to Seattle 
during the Holiday Season when 
Biblical Stories become such an 
integral part of our lives. Pro 
Musica has mounted each 
production with elaborate 
costumes and stage settings 
highlighted by colorful banners, 
sacred vessels and musical 
instruments that capture all the  
pagentry of medieval times. This 
is truly a family event." 
On opening night, Thursday, 
Dec. 16, at the Opera House, the 
cast will present "The Play Of 
Herod", telling the story of the 
Nativity, the coming of the 
shepherds and the Magi to the 
manger, the alarm of Herod over 
the possibility of a rival king, his 
slaying of the children in 
vengance, his downfall and 
succession of his son Archelaus 
to the throne. 
The second evening, Friday, 
Dec. 17, "The Play Of Daniel" 
will be seen. Based on familiar 
episodes from the Book of 
Daniel, Pro Musica's cast will 
re-create the feast of the envious 
plot against Daniel, his descent 
into the lions' den, Daniel's 
deliverance from the lions, and 
his prophecy of the coming of 
Christ. 
Tickets priced at $6, $5, and 
$4 are on sale now at Fidelity 
Lane, 1622 4th Ave., Campus 
Music, Seattle; also Lamont's of 
Burien; Bell, Book and Candle, 
Tacoma Mall. Mail orders to 
Fidelity Lane should be 
accompanied by a stamped, 
self-adriressed envelope. Sure to 
be a sell-out, order your tickets 
to one or both performances 
today. 
"DOWN AT 
THE HEELS?" 
SEE 
Proctor 
SHOE REPAIR 
3817 1/2 North 26th 
THREE TO PERFORM 
AT FRIDAYAT FOUR 
]Bank 
with a 
friend. 
0 
Puget Sound National Bank 
The hometown bank. 
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NO MATTER THE GAINS, 
LOSERS ARE THE PEOPLE 
Last March West Pakistani troops 
invaded East Pakistan and Bengala Desh, 
imposing martial law and perpetrating 
numerous political arrests and deaths. Millions 
of refugees fled to India to evade the mass 
killings and unlivable situations. India, 
meanwhile, was supporting East Pakistani 
guenilas with arms and, in some cases, 
military personnel. Last week West Pakistan 
moved against Indian positions along the 
Western border, and India, declaring a state of 
emergency, retaliated. 
The history of Pakistani-Indian relations 
goes back to 1526 when the Moslem ruler 
Babar established the Mongul Empire over 
primarily Hindu India. Strained relations 
between the religions have occurred since that 
time. In 1947 the division of colonial India 
created the primarily Hindu state of India, 
and a divided, Moslem, Pakistan nation. Brief, 
bloody, and inconclusive border disturbances 
occurred in 1948 and again in 1965. 
Several years ago the military leader of 
Pakistan, General Yahya, attempted to give 
limited control of East Pakistan affairs to the 
people by establishing a legislative branch of 
government. To try and shift control of the 
country from a military, martial law to a 
constitutional government, Yahya gave 169 
seats to East Pakistan. A politically moderate 
faction called the Awami League gained 
control of 167 of these seats. This gave a 
majority of the legislative seats to the Awami 
League, something totally unacceptable to 
Gen. Yahya. 
Yahya then moved troops into East 
Pakistan, systematically slaughtering political 
leaders, and imprisoning the Awami League 
leader, Sheikh Mujibur Rahman. A reign of 
terror followed, with deaths totalling 1 
million and over 10 million refugees left 
homeless. 
"West Pakistan, a region 1,000 miles 
away, has little in common with the 
poverty-stricken East other than the Moslem 
religion. There are basic ethnic, linguistic, 
economic and political differences." (Wall 
Street Journal, Dec. 6, 1971) There are, 
however, political and financial reasons West 
Pakistan wants to keep a united Pakistan. East 
Pakistan earns over one-half of the nation's 
foreign exchange. West Pakistani industrialists 
are exploiting the East Pakistani people by 
selling goods at prices higher than in other 
countries. Gen. Yahya also fears an 
independent, or semi-independent East 
Pakistan would re-establish trade relations 
with the enemy, India. 
India's reasons for military involvement 
are also political in nature. "As analysts here 
see it, India decided to back East Bengali 
(East Pakistan) guerrillas from the start so 
New Delhi could also exercise some political 
contr4 over them, even if this meant war." 
(Wail Street Journal, Dec. 6, 1971) India 
woui also like to divide their enemy 
Pakistan, get rid of the 10 million refugees 
who nave fled from Benala Desh, and to some 
extent, forstall the radicalization of Indian 
polities in some border provinces by uniting 
them under a national concern, war with 
Pakistan. 
The probable outcome is predicted to be 
a "victory or win" by India. The Indian 
defense budget is $1.66 billion to Pakistan's 
714 million. India has over four times the 
population that Pakistan has, two and 
one-half times as may planes, twice as many 
ships, and 400,000 more armed forces. 
The world political outcome is predicted 
to be the increase of Indian dominance of 
affairs throughout the area. Russia is backing 
India, China is supporting Pakistan, and the 
U.S. is committed to neutrality. 
The United Nations Security Council has 
been deadlocked over proposals to end the 
fighting, with Russia vetoing several proposals 
and the U.S. stating it does not support 
others. The key to the entire situation is the 
independence of East Pakistan. The debate 
has been turned over to the full General 
Assembly. Whatever its decision, experts agree 
it will not have the power needed to 
effectively carry out their proposals. 
"The Assembly's decisions are not 
binding upon members, as some council 
[Security Council] actions are, but strongly 
supported resolutions often are heeded 
because of their moral weight." (Seattle P-I, 
Dec. 5, 1971) 
In the case of war, however, "moral 
weights" are not the first priority to the 
nations involved. The UN will be politically 
ineffective in resolving the conflict. The real 
outcome of the entire situation is the utter 
destruction of the lives of at least 50 million 
people. Estimates go as high as 200 million 
people will be killed, wounded, or left 
homeless in the fighting. The economic drain 
David Whitford's recent letter ("Religion and 
salvation") was written with a lack of knowledge that 
can only be the result of years of schooling. It is 
characterized by an absence of both fact and 
tolerance remarkable in its consistency with those of 
a similar religous bent. 
Early in his letter he states that "the Bible and 
Christianity contain the ONLY plan of Salvation". 
The reasoning behind this quotation escapes me. If he 
really believes this to the the case it would be 
interesting to hear him explain the meaning and 
intent of the Islamic Koran and the literature and 
doctrines of the Judaic and Hindu religions. I would 
like to know what these are if they are not "plans of 
Salvation". 
Subsequent to a series of Biblical quotations he 
asserts that "no other man has ever made these claims 
seriously—and no other man who ever made them 
ever lived very long afterword". I don't quite know 
what he means by "seriously", perhaps he assumes 
that the utterances of the Buddha, Zoroaster, and 
Baha 'U' Llah were made in a spirit of frivolity. 
Concerning the latter part of this statement, I might 
say that it seems to be historically accepted that 
Christ's hopes for longetivity were abruptly thwarted. 
It is this casual disregard for the beliefs and 
practices of other religions that is so offensive in this 
letter. He airily dismisses other religious prophets an' 
of a war on the Indian and Pakistani 
economies will be felt for decades, if they do 
not topple the governments sooner. India will 
not "win" and get rid of 10 million refugees 
without creating ten times that many of their 
own and Pakistani homeless. 
No matter the political gains received by 
India, Pakistan, Russia, China, or the U.S., the 
real losers are the people. 
Wesley Jordan 
leaders with the statement "Nor would any other 
man have been believed", thereby making dupes or 
mental pygmies of those millions that worship in a 
non-Christian fashion. It is interesting to note that 
these other religions are tolerant and inclusive by 
nature in contrast to Christianity which has been and 
is one of the most dogmatic and exclusive faiths. This 
tolerance is evident in both the Hindu and Baha'i 
religions who teach, respectively, that there is a 
measure of validity in all faiths, and that all religions 
teach an intrinsically similar truth. 
Herein I believe lies the danger of religion. 
When the exclusiveness of a religion becomes of 
primary importance, as religous dogma becomes more 
firmly structured, and as the medium of religious 
belief grows increasingly distrustful, the result is a 
xenophobic religious hysteria. This is the fear that is 
in religion, the fear of contradiction. It is an 
unfortunate, yet frequent occurrence that the greater 
the fear, the more fervent and intense is the belief 
and dogma, and the greater is the religious cruelty 
and oppression. 
Please understand that I have no personal 
vendetta against Mr. Whitford. It is just that as a 
disciple of the Agnostic faith I feel it is ecetaxtc 
register my objections. 
Agnostic registers objections 
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 S L-IBERATION 
EVERYONE"s LIBERATION 
Apparently 1971 is the year of the minority 
group. Liberation groups are abound on college 
campuses throughout the country, and wild-eyed 
liberals are demanding equal rights for women, 
Chicanos, Indians, Negroes, Lower Slobovians and 
countless other obscure and unheard of groups. 
Last week the UPS TRAIL jumped on the 
bandwagon and featured a "Women's Section". Yet, 
among all the clamor and uproar for minority groups 
there has been one minority group which heretofore 
has been ignored. 
I am, of course, referring to we Norwegians. 
For years, nay centuries now, the majority 
Anglo-Saxons have discriminated and suppressed us. 
Our history has been distorted and ignored. 
Everyone knows Lief Ericson discovered 
America, but it is Columbus who gets all the credit. 
And what about the important part we Norwegians 
played in the Revolutionary War—totally ignored. It 
is time that all Norwegians stood up to be counted. 
We formally announce the following demands 
of the administration and call upon all liberal minded 
students of UPS to help us achieve our goals. 
Student body funds to establish an NSU. 
Replacement of Sailing Club's 2 sailboats 
with 2 Viking ships. 
Establishment of "Back-a-Norwegian" 
Campaign. 
One TRAIL issue per year devoted to 
Norwegians including articles on problems faced by 
Norwegians in our racist society, economic 
discrimination against Norwegians, and an article on 
how Norwegians attain orgasm. 
The food service must serve only Norwegian 
sardines instead of salmon. 
The purchase of a color television so that 
students may watch the Minnesota Vikings play. 
In addition, we demand that more Norwegian 
professors be hired because only they can understand 
the unique problems faced by Norwegians in 
Anglo-Saxon dominated classes. Many Norwegians are 
afraid to ask questions in class for fear of being 
looked upon as a "dumb blonde". 
Our culture has been totally ignored; there are 
no Norwegians studies or Norwegian history classes 
on this campus. 
We demand that this gross inequity be 
corrected. One tenth of one percent of the world's 
population_is Norwegian, we therefore demand that 
one tenth of one percent of all students admitted to 
UPS must be Norwegian. 
Some of you may not think you are prejudiced, 
but when was the last time you called someone a 
"Quisling"? It is time that this blantant racism be  
eliminated and to achieve this end there will be a 
student strike and a fast. 
We request that Dr. Annis contact the NSU and 
help organize the Second Annual Puyallup River 
Swim in Support of Minority Groups. 
We call upon all students of UPS to join with us 
in achieving our demands and helping us attain the 
rights of other minority groups. Let us go forth 
together and remembering that "BLONDE IS 
BEAUTIFUL." 
Tim Fredrickson 
The 1972 "CHANCE: to Back A Brother" 
campaign is depending on support from a wide base 
of people to reach its $100,000 goals. Last year's 
campaign received help from over 50 people actively 
working for the program, and several hundred more 
who helped with financial contributions. 
The success of last year's program can be 
measured in many ways, not the most important 
monetarily; but CHANCE 1971 did raise over 
$30,000 to assist 16 local persons become the first 
Back A Brother scholars on the UPS campus. 
CHANCE 1972 is even more dependent on 
individual support than was CHANCE 1971. With the 
goal more than three times larger than last year's 
realized funds, a more concerted effort must be made 
by University students, . faculty, administration and 
staff, and by the local Tacoma community. 
On the campus persons are already busily 
engaged in planning and implementing this year's 
programs. It has been arranged for Chief Dan George 
to appear at a special showing of the movie "Little 
Big Man" for "Back A Brother" month in February. 
Community people plan to host a speaker or 
entertainer who will come to Tacoma to help raise 
money through a public appearance and a $25 a 
couple dinner. Civic activists Tom Dixon and Dona 
Gilman are heading up a committee of prominent 
Tacoma residents planning to raise at least $5,000 for 
CHANCE. 
Dale Bailey, director of public relations, and 
Bob Ford, urban studies professor and last year's 
chairman, are visiting local businesses and 
corporations, as well as federal and national 
scholarship funds; to try and secure $50,000 in grants 
to this year's CHANCE program. 
Many others dilegently working to make 
"CHANCE to Back A Brother 1972" a success. More 
help is needed. Contribute your time by contacting 
co-chairman Nancy Guthrie, School of Education, or 
Wes Jordan, ASB Office. Information about the 
CHANCE program can also be found in the News 
Bureau in Jones Hall, under the direction of "Back A 
Brother" publicity chairman Joan Lynott. 
Wes Jordan 
Ago 
Back A Brother campaign 
dependent on wide base 
Skate Your Date at 
Lakewood 
lee Arena 
WED. - 8:45 - 10:30 
THURS. - 6:15 - 8:15 
FRI. SAT. SUN. - 8:15 - 10:151 
STUDENT RATES 
Admission .......90 
Skate Rentals. .45 
7310 Steilacoom Boulevard S.W. 
JU 8-7000 
Do your parents need a p$ace to 
stay when they come for graduation? 
ROSE MOTEL 
TripIeAAA 
21 units 	 All phones 
All color TV 	 Patio and lounge 
9021 So. Tacoma Way 98499 	 JU8-2171 
HAIRCUT $2.00 
Kids $1.50 - Sat. $2.00 
Razor Cut - $3.25 
at the 
Highland Hill 
Barber Shop 
5915 - 6th Ave. 
Diamonds 
- Jewelry 
Taco,na's Only C.rtlfl.d 
Mastsr Watchmaker 
caravelle 
Accutron 
Bukva 
Elgin 
Hamilton 
Seiko I M, 
Accutron Sal., and S.ryic. 
SCHAEFFER'S 
JEWELERS 
3812 No. 26th at Proctor 
SK 9-4242 
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in Holland as a result of this 
program," said Dr. Prins. "A 
semester abroad is an important 
credential in the business 
world." 
The exchange is not 
exclusively Dutch-American; it is 
an exchange between two 
schools. There are NOIB 
students representing such 
countries as Belgium, England, 
Canada, Chile and the Dutch 
island of Curacao. 
Presently, 24 students from 
the Dutch university are on 
campus in Tacoma. Their 
reasons for being here vary, but 
they usually hinge on learning, 
earning a degree and gaining 
;,t.'rn,tinn',l exoerience. DeeD 
respect is held in the hearts of 
these and others in the program 
for its mainstay, Dr. Prins. 
Areas of enjoyment found by 
the NOIB students at UPS 
include the co-educational 
surroundings, friendships 
developed and endured here, the 
freedom of academic choice, the 
intense personal attention given 
them not only by Dr. Prins, but 
the entire campus, and—believe 
it or not—the food. 
According to Dr. Prins, the 
Dutchmen enjoy the food at 
UPS "without exception." Kok 
clarifies this somewhat: "The 
food seems to be a little better 
in the beginning than in the end 
of the year. However, it is better 
than the food at the NOIB." 
A n o t h e r important 
component of the exchange 
program is Mrs. Rollin Mason, 
secretary in the Humanities 
Division at UPS. A native of 
Holland, Mrs. Mason offers a 
course in Dutch language and 
culture. This class is taken by 
those planning to go to Holland 
in their junior year. Oddly 
enough, this class includes many 
American fiancees of Dutchmen 
who are attempting to get ready 
for their change into a new life. 
"Many lives have been 
changed as a result of this 
program," added Dr. Prins. "The 
assimilation into a new way of 
life tends to make a stii''f 
more mature than it he were to 
stay at home." 
"All of the students who have 
been on this exchange program 
say it has been the greatest year 
of their life." 
Students who are interested 
in this program may contact Dr. 
Prins at the business office in 
McIntyre Hall. He indicated that 
there will probably be more 
students placed next year than 
in previous years. Applicants will 
be carefully screened, but for 
the first time these applicants 
will include women. 
As Dr. Prins puts it, "It takes 
a little bit of courage, but it will 
be one of the most memorable 
experiences in your life." 
&TO]ympia in the 
easy, open 1,985moz.1 am 
If you can stick a fork into a baked potato, 
you can operate the new Oly Picnic Tap. Just stick the tap in and lock it down. 
No spray, no sweat. And no drawing foam for half the afternoon. 
University Dutch Business 
Exchange Program to admit 
fir t women in history Twenty four students from the Netherlands School of Business are currently attending classes at UPS 
as part of the two schools' exchange program. 
In 
by Dick Haines 
Next fall, a group of select 
women will be donning clogs as 
the University of Puget Sound 
Dutch Business Exchange 
Program admits the fairer sex for 
the first time in its history. 
The program, now it its fifth 
year, is held in conjunction with 
the Netherlands School of 
Business (NOIB) in Breukelen, 
Holland. 
The program was initiated in 
1966 largely through the efforts 
of Dr. John Prins, a former 
life-insurance executive, civic 
leader and present professor 
emeritus at UPS, serving as 
co-director of the School of 
Business Administration and 
Economics. 
Dr. Prins, who has seen 
upwards of 84 male students 
directly participate in the 
program, says that "girls will 
probably save the college in 
Holland . . . especially for men." 
The Dutch university, located 
in a 1,000-year-old castle and 
adjacent facilities on its grounds, 
has been recently upgraded by 
the government. It is now 
associated with the Economics 
University in Rotterdam and the 
Technology University in Delft, 
which both offer doctoral 
programs. 
According to Dr. Prins, the 
primary qualification for the 
program is a keen interest in 
international affairs. Students' 
majors may be business, political 
science, sociology, psychology 
or even the liberal arts. 
The admittance of women to 
the program is termed "highly 
favorable" by Bob Kok, 
president of the International 
Club at the University of Puget 
Sound and a student from the 
previously allmale NOIB. 
"The universities at 
Rotterdam and Delft are both 
co-educational and this has put 
pressure on the NOIB to go 
co-ed also," said Dr. Prins, who 
is a native Dutchman himself. 
The program itself is designed 
to make the student more 
adaptable to the ever-changing 
needs of international business. 
Courses offered to the student in 
Holland are political economics, 
international economics, 
international business, 
comparative administration and 
others relating to the world of 
business. 
UPS students spend their 
junior year in Holland and 
return home for their senior 
year. Since the Dutch university 
is set up on a three-year basis, 
the NOIB students spend two 
years of business study in 
Holland and their final year at 
UPS. 
Only four to six students are 
directly involved in the exchange 
program from each school. 
However, the program itself has 
become so popular that 20 
additional students from NOIB 
have paid their own expenses, 
such as tuition and travel, to 
participate in the educational 
program at UPS. 
"UPS has become well known 
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Friday, Dec. 10 
	
NJ 
Universtiy Theatre: "The Physicists", Jones 
' 	 Madrigal Singers' Christmas program, Jacobsen 
Auditorium, 8 p.m. 
Recital Hall, 8:15 p.m. 
Daffodil Classic, Fieldhouse, 8 p.m. 
- 	 Campus Flick: "Patton", Mc006, 5:30 and 9 p.m. 
Saturday, Dec. 11 
Campus Flick: "Patton", Mc006, 5:30 and 9 p.m. 
University Theatre: "The Physicists", Jones 
Auditorium, 8 p.m. 
Madrigal Singers' Christmas program, Jacobsen 
Recital Hall, 8:15 p.m. 
Daffodil Classic, Fieldhouse, 8 p.m. 
Wrestling: Linfield at UPS, 2 p.m. 
Sunday, Dec. 12 
University Church, 11 am. Evening service, 7p.m. 
University Theatre: "The Physicists", 8p.m. 
Madrigal Singers' Christmas program, Jacobsen 
Recital Hall, 8:15 p.m. 
Monday, Dec. 13 
First Day of Chanukah 
Tuesday, Dec. 14 
Central Board, Mc106, 6 p.m. 
Basketball: UPS at U of Idaho 
Home Ec craft night 
Last day of early registration for spring classes 
Wednesday, Dec. 15 
Christmas Banquet, Great Hall, 5 p.m. 
Thursday, Dec. 16 
8 shopping days left to Christmas 	
.09 
jFriday, Dec. 17 
Last day of Fall term 
Graduation convocation, Mason Methodist church, 
2p.m. 
Last day of BFA art show. Kittredqe 
Basketball: Occidental at UPS, tI p.m. 
W. 
(UPSNB) The University of Puget Sound Kittridge Gallery 
hosting the UPS Bachelor of Arts Student Art Show which started 
iesday, Dec. 7 and will run through Friday, Dec. 17. 
Three UPS art students, Tony Schmid, Bob Lovett and 
)avis Garabato, are showing work done while attending UPS. 
Kittridge Gallery is open from 9 to 5 weekdays and from 1 
D 4 on Saturday and Sunday. The art show is open to the public. 
The Oscar Meyer factory in Madison, Wisconsin kills 1100 
igs an hour, jabbing them onto conveyor belts with electric prods 
apable of giving first degree burns. The animals urinate out of sheer 
fright; some are completely immobilized out of a seizure of shaking 
'ear. 
- 	 We ask that in kindness you run as a public service ad the 
lollowing: 
IF YOU LOVE ANIMALS DON'T EAT THEM. FOR 
FREE INFORMATION OR FOR WAYS YOU CAN HELP, WRITE 
AMERICAN VEGETARIANS, BOX 5424, AKRON, OHIO 44313. 
(Our group has no paid employees.) 
*** 
Everyone is invited to attend the all school Christmas 
Banquet on Wednesday, Dec. 15 at 5:15 p.m. in the SUB. The menu 
will include steak. 
This annual banquet is being sponsored by SPURS. 
(UPSNB) The UPS chapter of Alpha Kappa Psi Business 
Fraternity will culminate an active fall semester with a banquet and 
awards ceremony on Saturday, Dec. 11, at the Empress Gardens 
restaurant. 
Highlighting the evening program will be guest speaker 
Booth Gardner, former director of the UPS School of Business and 
current State Senator. Installation of the newly elected president is 
also scheduled. 
In the past several months, Alpha Kappa Psi has been 
actively involved in various community services. They participated in 
the Health, Education and Welfare Department's space utilization 
study of the University's facilities, helped organize the annual 
regional tax forum at UPS and sponsored a community lecture 
featuring Walter Weisman. In addition, the group is involved in a 
fund-raising program to purchase books for the McNeil Island 
Federal Penitentiary library. 
Fraternity members and alumni are invited to attend the 
banquet. 
All Students with National Defense Student Loans: If you 
will not be returning to UPS in the spring, please stop by the 
Financial Aids Office, Room 108 Jones Hall, to discuss repayment 
arrangements for your loan. 
-.- 
Attention! Winterim will no longer be a drag! No more 
nights of pinochle, television, and ripple—you'll have no need for 
such blase pasttimes. 
Jan. 3, 1972, will mark the beginning of one of the most 
prolific periods of both academic and extra-curricular offerings in 
the history of the University! 
Activities are planned for those of most exotic tastes.. .tour 
of the Olympia Brewery, relevant seminars, paper airplane flying 
contests, name lecturers, free and better boogies and ski holidays. 
These and many more will be brought to you by Winterim 
Activities Committee (W.A.C.), alias, Have a Ball Moment Gang. 
Suggestions and help are welcome. 
The UPS Sailing Club will be offering intermediate sailing 
classes for members during spring term. Activity credit may be 
possible for this class. 
All students currently members of or interested in joining 
the Sailing Club and enrolling in the spring class will be required to 
indicate their interest at the club meeting this Tuesday, December 
14 at 4 p.m. in Thompson 330. 
Some sailing experience is required for enrollment. 
G'ass Rooster 
3709 6th Ave. 
	 SK 2-7347 W 
Open daily 9 a.m. to 5:00 
Posters, Gifts, Incense, Cards, 
Stationery, Dolls, Laundry Bags, 
Glasses, Mugs, Coloring Books, 
Dried Flowers, Antiques, etc., etc., etc. 
—Free Gift Wrap- 
-P 
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Fraternity service tunnel to be locked 
Locks will be placed on doors 
leading to the service tunnel 
beneath the fraternity complex. 
The decision was made during a 
meeting between representatives 
of the administration and the 
houses in the complex at a 
meeting Tuesday. 
Administrators had proposed 
the locks because of a vandalism 
problem. 
Representatives of all the 
houses present except Phi Delta 
Theta expressed a willingness to 
have the tunnels locked. A 
spokesman for the Phi Delts 
objected because the members 
of the house wouldn't be able to  
reach the water shutoff in an 
emergency. 
Heavy duty bolts had been 
installed in preparation for locks 
during Thanksgiving vacation 
but were removed at the request 
of residents of the complex until 
alternatives to the locks could be 
considered. The locks are 
designed to keep residents of the 
complex out of the tunnel at 
night. The locks are expected to 
decrease vandalism in the tunnel. 
Representatives of the houses 
expressed the opinion that 
residents of the complex could 
not be held responsible for 
damage in the tunnel which  
occurred when they were locked 
out. Administration officials 
conceded that vandalism would 
then be a ''university 
responsibility." 
One resident of the row 
expressed a desire to see the 
food service improved if the 
tunnels were locked at night. 
Food service director Richard 
Grimwood wished to clarify 
what improvements would be 
made. "We're always trying to 
improve the food," Grimwood 
said. "What we're talking about 
is improvements in the area 
itself." 
Complex spokesman also 
asked what types of locks would 
be installed. They objected to 
the sharp edges on the locks 
previously installed. "At least 
four or five kids would cut 
themselves every year," one 
spokesman claimed. Residents 
also requested that the locks be 
designed so that unauthorized 
personnel would not be able to 
lock the tunnel during the day. 
Business manager Clark 
Hillier pointed out that the type 
of lock had not yet been chosen 
and these objections could easily 
be met. Hillier said that they 
would be installed "sometime 
before next semester." 
X TODAY  X 
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J' 4iiønrat4ean D. F. Bird. editor 
Editor's introduction 
The TRAIL, this year, is publishing two Humanities supplements 
under the 'title of PHILOMATHEAN. The following is the 
PHILOMATHEAN for this semester. This collection includes short stories, 
poetry, philosophical essaies, and prints. Contributors represent both the 
faculty and the student body. 
Table of contents 
Mouse, a story by Marcia L. McConnell ........................page 2 
Peach Smoke and three other poems by Claire Levenhagen .........page 4 
The Problem of Metaphilosophy (An Abstract) by E.S. Scott .......pafle 6 
The Metaphysics of Metaphilosophy by Francis Cousens .........page 8 
The Word Fetish of Analytical Philosophy by Charles Frank .......page 10 
Fragments from a Broken Mirror by Robert Rudine .............page 12 
Inside Out 	 Anne Marcus 
 
Grandathe 	 Jo Nanshim 
The old man loved the order in his life, 
MOUSE 
	
but the mouse upset that order. 
He had to get that mouse. 
by Marcia L. McConnell 
But then... 
When night settles early around his 
house and fills it with the silent chill of winter 
evenings, this is the time the old man lies in 
bed listening. Long after he closes his eyes, his 
mind remains alert in anticipation of some 
small noise: tapping, scratching, scraping. 
There was a time when he hated putting the 
house to bed, when the monotonous pattern 
of day and night, sleeping and waking 
revolted him. But now the quiet darkness 
aroused his imagination as he lay waiting,  
conscious to every sound. Finally he fell into 
sleep, hearing only the ordinary creaks of his 
aging house. 
Picking up a small frying pan by its 
wooden handle, the old man shook his 
potatoes until the pieces became saturated in 
the melted lard. On the only other burner of 
this electric range a coffee pot began to 
steam, so carefully reading the dial, he 
switched the burner from "Hi" to "Lo' Then  
the old man turned around to face the sink 
and his eyes subconsciously scanned the 
entire length of the sink counter top. From a 
cupboard he slowly removed a plate, a saucer, 
and a cup, stacking them on the small round 
kitchen table. He moved back to the stove, 
flipped his potatoes with a plastic spatula, and 
emptied a little of bowl of scrambled eggs 
into the pan. He arranged his dishes and the 
silverware he had taken from a mug already 
on the table. As though in a slow motion, he 
poured his coffee, and dumped his breakfast 
onto his plate. He sat down and as he reached 
for his coffee cup, he paused in motion and 
turned his head slightly toward the stove. For 
a full minute he did not move. Then, 
beginning at the stove corner, his eyes traced 
the entire strip of baseboard along all four 
walls. Unsatisfied at seeing nothing, he got up 
and cautiously peered behind the stove and 
refrigerator, then searched every cupboard 
and drawer. Finding nothing out of place, he 
resumed his meal. 
After he had washed all the dishes and 
returned them to their proper places, the aged 
man settled down in the living room with a 
rolled up newspaper. The paper was damp 
with morning fog, so he spread it out on the 
hardwood floor at his feet, determined to 
read it later. Reaching across a crocheted 
doily on the nearby endtable, the old man 
turned on the radio, then leaned back into his 
rocking chair; a chair so well-used that he had 
molded out a place for his frame in its 
cushions. The afternoon passed into evening 
as he sat—sometimes reading, sometimes 
listening to the radio. Once a soft, slow tempo 
song came on the air and the old man closed 
his eyes, relaxing. Suddenly startled , he 
broke from a doze and his brows came 
together in a scowl of concentration. His ears 
strained to pick up the slightest discord in the 
stillness of the room. His glare inspected every 
inch of exposed floor within his view. His 
efforts turned up nothing unusual, so he  
turned off the radio and went into the 
kitchen to fix dinner. 
The following day, wrapping himself up 
in winter wool, the old man ventured out of 
his domain. It was a two mile walk to the 
nearest store and by the time he reached its 
entrance, his breath came in visible short 
puffs, condensing as they hit the cold open t 
air. Inside the store, he immediately turned 
left and walked down isle "4" to 
"housewares." He studied the shelves until his 
eyes found their desire, and the old man 
stood frozen for a moment, not smiling but 
radiating a deep silent joy of excitement. He 
picked up the cellophane wrapped mousetrap 
and hurried to the check out counter. 
The trip back home seemed short, for he 
kept his mind well occupied with thoughts of 
how to catch his mouse. He debated where to 
place the trap: on the floor, on the counter 
top, in a cupboard - but definitely in the 
kitchen. Eventually, he determined to put it 
behind the stove. This would lure the mous 
out under the supposed shelter of the range 
Next he had to decide what to bait his snare 
with. He recalled an article he had read in the 
"Household Hints" column that stated that 
peanut butter will draw a mouse out Of 
hiding, because of the strong odor of the nuts. 
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However, he concluded that tradition had 
often withstood invasion by new techniques, 
so he chose to use cheese in his newly 
purchased trap. 
Taking the trap into his stubby 
masculine hands, he began to undo the small 
package. The cellophane crackled with every 
touch, making the old man cringe when this 
noise disturbed the silence of his house. After 
he had worked the wrapper off, he poured 
boiling water over the trap to remove any 
trace of manufacture scents. From the 
refrigerator he took a small brick of yellow 
sharp cheddar cheese and cut out of it a 
quarter inch suare. Placing the cube on the 
trap, he tied it to the metal trip placket with 
yellow sewing thread. The thread was fine and 
his calloused hands stumbled in their efforts 
to secure the cheese properly. By now, the 
old man was so intent on his actions that his 
breathing came in labored pants; his face was 
not a full six inches from the wooden snare. 
As he drew back the spring bar, his thick 
hands trembled, trying to handle the trap as 
little as possible, so that it would not reek of 
human hands. His face went into a frown, 
when finally the trap was set, for he knew the 
mouse would detect smells of touch. He 
placed the trap behind the kitchen stove, as 
he had planned, and pushed it in as far as he 
could with his short fingers. Now all he could 
do was wait. 
He lay in bed, flat on his back, unable to 
sleep. Every few minutes he would lift his 
head up slightly from the pillow and listen. 
Once he thought he heard a scratching noise, 
so he sat upright. His eyes strained to make 
out shapes in the darkness and his heart began 
to palpitate. In the silence he sat trying to 
remember if he had left the kitchen door 
open to the hall. He eventually lay back 
down, assuring himself that he could hear the 
trap from his bedroom, if it did go off. Still 
he could not close his eyes, as though in doing 
so he would fail to see or hear or sense some 
movement in his house. Finally he switched 
on the bedlamp, put on slippers and a robe 
and started down the stairs. He moved 
quietly, his steps muffled by the carpeted 
floor. At the kitchen door he paused thinking 
if the trap was unsprung he might frighten 
away the mouse and any chance to catch him 
that night would be eliminated. On the other 
hand, if the mouse had escaped the snap of 
the bar, the trap must be reset immediately. 
To his own disappointment he found the trap 
intact as he had left it after dinner; the cheese 
had not even been nibbled. The excitement of 
anticipation vanished from the old face. 
For six days the old man watched the 
trap, faithfully replacing the uneaten cheese 
each evening. Vet he had not seen or heard a 
trace of the mouse for a week. Then one 
morning his doubts that the mouse had 
abandoned his new found abode were 
reassured. At his first suspicions of an 
intrusion into his tranquil world, the old man 
had carefully tucked away every loose item 
that the mouse might get into; everything 
except his morning newspapers which he piled 
beside the fireplace. From an outward 
appearance, the stack of newspapers seemed 
untouched. The old man examined closely the 
two sides visible without moving the stack. 
With his left foot he scooted the papers away 
from the corner, but could not see well 
enough by the light from the small draped 
window. Quickly taking down a flashlight 
that hung by his back door, he switched it on 
to check the batteries. With the flashlight the 
old man could easily see that his mouse had 
been busy after all. Holes the size of a quarter 
had been chewed in four or five places along 
the fold of the bottom paper. Tiny bits of 
newsprint were scattered all along the corner 
walls. In his excitement the old man shoved 
over the entire stack of papers onto the 
scrubbed floor. He discovered that the mouse 
had eaten into three different papers and had 
been carting away pieces of paper to some 
Dandelion 
other part of the house, for there were many 
strips of paper entirely missing. When he 
finished sweeping up the mess, he carefully 
washed the walls to knee height and the floor 
was scoured four feet from the corner. He had 
found mixed with the paper scraps, the 
mouse's droppings - the convicting evidence 
- so he burned all the newspapers that 
evening in his fireplace. 
The thrill of discovery kept him awake 
most of the night. Finally, toward dawn, he 
fell into deep sleep and dreamed of a house 
without rooms. He wandered down a set of 
stairs into a long dark hallway. Although he 
had never seen this particular place, he felt a 
sense of familiarity about it. Behind each 
door off the hallway was only emptiness: no 
furniture, no walls, no floor. Frantically he 
ran down the hall opening doors - hundreds 
of doors - but he found nothing. Black 
carpeting ran down the hallway. The old mdn 
stumbled and his face hit against the wall, a 
soft wall covered with black shag rug. He 
reached out and tried to grab hold of the wall, 
then saw that the ceiling too was carpeted. He 
tried to stand, but could not find the floor; he 
had lost his sense of balance. He became dizzy 
and vomitted violently; the sound of his 
retching echoed in the voided house. 
Suddenly, he was back in his own house in his 
own bed in the dark, wide awake, listening for 
the mouse. 
Although it was still early, the old man 
rose, dressed sluggishly and went downstairs 
to the kitchen. Out of habit he looked behind 
the stove, not really expecting to find 
anything. His unexpressive gaze transformed 
to horror. Even in the dim morning light, he 
D. Ross 
could clearly see the mouse crouching in 
stillness on the linoleum. Bending closer with 
hesitation, he saw that the bar had caught the 
mouse squarely across the neck. With as much 
delicacy as his fumbling fingers would allow, 
he picked up the trap and set it on the sink 
counter. Death showed itself in the stiffness 
of the tiny body, but the fur itself was 
unmarred; it lay smooth and flat against the 
small form and ruffled only slightly where the 
bar crossed its fibers. He stood staring at the 
dead mouse for a long time, but he could not 
bring himself to touch it. Finally gaining 
courage, he carried the entire trap to the 
fireplace. As he watched the flames destroy 
his mouse, he began to feel the immensity of 
his house. The silence became so loud that he 
crumpled up a newspaper to throw in the fire 
to drown out the quiet. 
That evening the old man's dinner was 
interrupted by a scraping sound. Once again 
he felt the excitement capture the moment. 
He got up from the table and looked behind 
the stove. He saw nothing there so he went 
into the living room. He stood alone in the 
dark and heard the scratching grow louder. He 
switched on the table lamp. It lit up the 
window, and he saw that a branch from his 
elm tree had wedged itself behind the drain 
pipe just outside the sill. The November wind 
pushed and pulled the tree, and the wedged 
limb rubbed with an eerie scrape against the 
house. Dejectedly, he closed the curtains and 
went back to his supper. 
Now the old man goes to bed early and 
prays for sleep to come quickly, fr in his 
aloneness, the silent chill of empty winter 
evenings penetrateshis walls. 
PKSLONATH(AN 
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Peach Smoke 
by Claire Levenhagen 
The peach smoke rises 
as if the sacrifice were right 
The faces on the icons 
watch, but they've no eyes. 
It is Palm Sunday 
and just about time 
for a donkey to enter Jerusalem. 
Counting, how many beats in a moment 
from a racing heart 
Breath thickens and rises to the pictures, 
Christ baring his breast 
Transfigured to Rodin 
to capture the beauty, the young lines 
racing toward infinity 
No time for a sitting 
Time only for the radio announcer 
speaking of palms when he was a boy 
But it's spring now 
Soon the tulips will color. 
I 
Forest is 
Poem 
by Claire L.evenhagen 
a tree disfigured 
possessed of blight 
some leaves until the frost 
leaves made a symmetry 
from uneven boughs 
but now the tree stands gaunt 
obviously not right. 
One window 
third on the left, 
she smiles as they pass 
until the bars cut her breast 
and she screams at the sun 
sparkling off the chrome. 
only which faded first 
of those theological wonder ,  
if not the light? 
the crescendo diminishes 
fades 
and only the shadow of sound 
is left to face the dark 
the silence 
the night  
Peach Smoke 
and three poems 
by Claire Levenhagen 
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Poem 
by Claire Levenhagen 
 
I 
twilight dusk sounds 
trap the night before the stars 
and one tree 
defiantly yellows the glow. 
tonight, it is autumn 
so where is the spell 
Death floats through the streets 
settling as a mist before morning 
And still, searching for metaphors 
in the hampers and broken doorways 
I find the light hides behind pink clouds 
until there is none. 
lacock 
, 
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by Claire Levenhagen 
sands in the desertland 
move to make dunes 
and the heat rises to the star. 
The night is black 
and the creatures move 
and slither 
slide to meet the day. 
The water, only salt sometimes 
but bluer than a kite filled sky. 
A siren, far from home 
cries to winds, but 
they will not reply. 
and solitary 
a wisp of fleece 
perspiring in the heat 
she cries for home 
she always cries for home. 
and night is cold 
there is no one 
only a mirage of dreams 
and the soft moaning of wind 
without trees. 
Terry Ovenell 
Fall 	 Mary Seyfarth 
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by E. S. Scott 
For the past two decades philosophers 
have been increasingly intrigued by the nature 
of their own discipline. I am going to give an 
historical account of the rise of such a 
concern. After that I will make some remarks 
about the nature of philosophy that I know 
are at least worth considering. 
In the first part of this century the 
legitimacy of the philosophical tradition was 
questioned by the philosophers of the 
so-called Vienna Circle. Their position was 
this: Any proper (or meaningful) use of 
language presents a claim about the world 
which can be checked by experimental 
procedures. Philosophers appear to make 
claims about the world (e.g., A supreme being 
exists. Pleasure is good. Material objects do 
not exist.) But philosophers have never 
associated their claims with techniques for 
experimental confirmation. Therefore 
philosophers have not used language properly 
or meaningfully. No matter how deep or 
profound philosophical theories appear, at 
heart they are no more than an abuse of 
language. 
The philosophers of the Vienna Circle 
proposed a reconception of philosophy. 
Philosophers were to become caretakers of 
language. The task of the philosophical 
caretaker was simple. He was to cry alarm, 
and perhaps to take a hand in some 
rehabilitation if a wayward piece of language 
slipped beyond experimental control. 
Whatever virtues the position of the 
Vienna Circle did or did not possess, at least it 
seemed clear enough. But this apparent clarity 
was soon to disappear. This is because of 
Wittgenstein. 
In his Tractatus Wittgenstein argued for 
a position somewhat similar to that of the 
Vienna Circle. Language is not a vehicle that 
can take us beyond the world of ships and 
shoes and sealing wax, i.e., the world as 
known only by the experimental techniques 
of the natural scientist. But there are some 
complications. 
Wittgenstein charged that philosophers 
cannot use language to talk about the 
relationship between language and the world 
anymore than they can use language to 
describe what transcends xperience. 
Wittgenstein at this point thought that a 
theory about the relation between language 
and the world needs to include remarks about 
the final or ultimate nature of reality and 
would therefore be irredeemably 
metaphysical (i.e., beyond the scope of 
scientific confirmation). 
/ 
Hitterdal 
	 V. Coles 
THE PROBLEM 
OF METAPHILOSOPHY 
(An abstract) 
But now we are up against the paradox at all. (4.003) 
of 	 the 	 Tractatus. 	 The 	 Tractatus 	 is 	 itself a Philosophy 	 is 	 not 	 a 	 body 
study 	 of the relationship between 	 language doctrine 	 but 	 an 	 activity. 
and 	 reality. 	 But 	 in 	 light 	 of 	 the 	 thesis 	 it philosophical 	 work 	 consi 
presents as to the scope of language it is a essentially 	 of 	 elucidatio 
self-defeating 	 study. 	 If 	 the 	 theory 	 of 	 the Philosophy 	 does 	 not 	 result 
Tractatus is correct, then the theory of the 'philosophical 	 propositions', 	 I 
Tractatus must be nonsense. rather 	 in 	 the 	 clarification 
Wittgenstein was aware of this paradox. propositions. (4.112) 
Here are some cryptic remarks of his that bear All 	 philosophy 	 is 	 a 	 'critique 
on it: language' . . . (4.0031) 
(1) 	 Most 	 of 	 the 	 propositions 	 and The totality of true proposition 
questions 	 to 	 be 	 found 	 in the whole of natural science (or 
philosophical 	 works 	 are 	 not false whole 	 corpus 	 of 	 the 	 nati 
but 	 nonsensical. Consequently we sciences). 	 (4.11) 	 Philosophy is I 
cannot give any answer to questions one 	 of the natural 	 sciences. 	 (1 
of this kind, but can only establish word 	 'philosophy' 	 must 	 m 
that they are nonsensical . . . . And something whose place is above 
it is not surprising that the deepest below 	 the 	 natural 	 sciences, 
problems are in fact not problems beside them.) (4.111) 
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In these remarks we have at least the 
suggestion that, although philosophy is not a 
proper or meaningful use of language, it may 
be of some use or importance. Philosophical 
language may (for instance, in the case of the 
Tractatus itself) provide us with nonsensical 
elucidations. None of this, however, can pass 
as it stands. Nonsense is nonsense. How can 
nonsense be interesting or enlightening? 
(Later I will try to answer this question.) 
In his later work Wittgenstein changed in 
a number of ways. But this curious position 
about the nature of philosophy is only 
somewhat altered. The alterations are 
(historically) important. 
In 	 h i s Philosophical Investigations 
Wittgenstein claimed that traditional 
philosophical problems arise from a special 
type of linguistic confusion. Typically 
philosophers are confused and misled by a 
given area of language, e.g., the language of 
spatial and temporal relations, or the language 
of evaluation. The positive task of philosophy 
as Wittgenstein sees it is to disabuse 
philosophers of their theories and 
controversies by reminding them of the 
correct (ordinary) use of their own language. 
The picture Wittgenstein gives us of the 
traditional philsopher is that of a man who is 
terribly worried about what time it is on the 
sun when it is noon in Tacoma. We cannot 
answer his question; however, he may happily 
stop his worryng once we remind him of the 
logic of temporal language. This conception 
of the task of . philosophy is as curious as 
Wittgenstein's Tractatus view. Also it is 
curious in the same way. I will try to show 
how this is so. 
It is easy to oversimplify Wittgenstein's 
later ideas about how philosophy ought to 
run. (In a story about a squirrel running 
around a tree, William, James thought he 
showed us a typical metaphysical problem 
and the method for solving it. The problem 
was not a metaphysical problem, and, further, 
James did not solve it. However, James' idea 
lingers and has helped people read 
Wittgenstein in a simple-minded way. I will 
elaborate this charge against James.) 
The confusions about language that 
cause philosophical perplexity are very deep. 
It is not at all easy to deal with them. In fact 
we may not be able to deal with them at all in 
any direct manner. Grammatical similarity in 
language often covers a semantical difference. 
Two items may be grammatically the same 
but function in far different fashion with 
respect to the world. 
For example the words "man," "time" 
and "pain" are all nouns. For that reason 
alone it is perfectly proper to say that they all 
name things. What else does a noun do? But 
we have covered up some important 
differences. (Consider Augustine looking in 
vain for something named by "time.") But 
how are we to set matters right for 
Augustine? Shall we say that "time" does not 
name anything? But of course it does name 
time itself. To adapt something, Wittgenstein 
said, we want to say time is not something, 
but it is not nothing either. It looks as if once 
more Wittgenstein is telling us that 
philosophy ought to attempt to say 
something that cannot be said. 
Where there is a confusion powerful 
enough to cause philosophical distress, there 
is nothing by way of a theory that can 
alleviate this distress. In the case we have been 
looking at, all we can say is that "man" and 
"time" are both nouns, and therefore both 
name things. But this is the starting point of 
the problem (i.e., the problem of what time 
is) and not its solution. All that can be done is 
to remind someone of how temporal language 
is used in various cases (e.g., asking what time 
it is, promising to be on time, etc.) and hope 
the perplexity will fade. (But it never has.) 
This is why Wittgenstein said in a letter to 
Russell that his purpose in philosophy was to 
show (gezeit) what could not be said (gesagt). 
Or, again, this is why Wittgenstein described 
the true aim of philosophy as therapeutic 
rather than theoretical. 
This finishes my historical account of 
t h e r i s e of current philosophical 
self-consciousness. Now I want to do two 
things. First, I want to argue that 
philosophical statements are curious and that 
their status ought to be examined. Second, I 
want to propose a view of philosophy, which, 
although in great part in accord with what 
Wittgenstein has said, yet gives a more 
ambitious description of the goal of 
philosophy. 
Philosophical questions always take the 
form: Are there such things as Xs or can we 
know that there are such things as Xs? For 
example, whether or not there are such things 
as material objects has been a problem 
running through the whole of Western 
philosophy. I will use this problem to 
illustrate the curious nature of philosophical 
problems. What can be said about this 
problem can be said of all other philosophical 
problems as well. 
Philosophers often say they doubt things 
when this seems impossible. A philosopher 
who is not sure that material objects exist is 
perfectly at ease in the world of tables and 
charts (paradigms of material objects). 
Outside of philosophical context he is not 
embarassed if he finds himself making 
knowledge claims about ships, shoes and 
sealing wax. A philosopher is not like an 
insane man who feels doubts he knows he 
ought not to feel, or feels doubts we know he 
ought not feel. Rather he says he has doubts 
but simply doesn't act that way. 
Folage 
	 D. Stein 
Philosophers seem to steadfastly refuse 
finding answers for their questions. We need 
to look at the problem of material objects 
more closely. The philosopher who does not 
think that such things as material objects are 
knowable argues in this way: The only way 
we could know that material objects exist is 
by way of our senses. But what are the 
deliverences of the senses? Only sense 
impressions. But sense impressions are 
subjective things, like moods or pains. How 
from the existence of such subjective things 
can we hope to establish the existence of the 
wide world of objective reality? One way out, 
and the most famous one at that, is to argue 
that our talk about material objects is really  
only a manner of talking about our sense 
impressions. Of course the cat is on the mat, 
and of course we can know it, on the basis of 
what we perceive, for the cat and his mat are 
only a collection of our own sense 
impressions. But philosophers notoriously 
refuse answers of this sort. 
The situation is like this: We ask if on 
the basis of our knowledge of Vs we can 
support knowledge claims about Xs. The 
proposal is made that Xs are really 'is, and 
this proposal is scorned. This takes us to what 
is called the paradox of analysis. 
Wisdom says, "The metaphysician is like 
a man who, meeting an old friend in disguise, 
asks us 'Who is this?' and then if we merely 
sponge the old friend's face and straighten his 
tie, says 'Still I don't know who it is', while if 
we pull off the false beard and the wig, he 
says 'But this is not now the same man. The 
man I asked you about had a beard and a 
wig'. Nothing satisfies him. Or rather - and 
the change is important - nothing in the way 
of analysis satisfies him." 
But now it is time to ask what is the 
point then to philosophy? Is there anything 
that a philosopher accomplishes? I think there 
is, and I will make the following suggestions 
as to the character of philosophical thought. 
When a philosopher doubts that there 
are Xs, he is not expressing a genuine doubt. 
But what he says is elliptical for the 
expressions of a genuine doubt, namely that 
Xs are or can be known on the basis of Vs. 
X and V are used here to designate 
different areas of language (e.g., the area of 
moral evaluation versus the area of expression 
of feelings or personal preference). 
Different areas of language are not 
tied to different areas of the world. Rather 
the difference is to be understood as a 
difference in the way language is used to talk 
about the same world. 
Different areas of language cannot be 
confIatcL Henrc the paradox of analysis. 
Also, this is why scepticism always appears to 
win the day. 
The purpose of philosophy is to 
illustrate and underline the differences 
between areas of language. 
Wittgenstein is right insofar as he said 
that philosophy is primarily a matter of 
showing rather than saying. This is so because 
we cannot show how one area of language 
functions by translating it into another area. I 
can only show how it works by contrasting it 
with another. Thus I cannot show how moral 
language works by converting into the 
language of personal preference. However, I 
can show a good deal about moral language 
by showing how it is like and unlike the 
language of personal preference. This showing 
of similarities and dissimilarities is the whole 
point of philosophical dispute. (A supressed 
premise here is that the only way I could say 
how one area of language works would be to 
translate it into another area. This needs a 
good deal of support, hence supression might 
be a good idea. But at least we can say this: If 
I am going to describe the functioning of 
moral language, as opposed to simply making 
use of moral language, then I would need to 
describe the application of moral terms with 
respect to non-moral properties - otherwise I 
would simply be using moral language - but 
this is to attempt to translate moral language 
away.) 
Philosophy is far more than 
therapeutic; it contributes to intellectual 
development. Philosophers make us aware of 
the boundaries between the areas of language 
by breaking them. (Material objects are sense 
impressions, or values are personal 
preferences.) But often great intellectual 
achievement comes from such breaking of 
conceptual 	 (linguistic) 	 boundaries 
(unconscious wishes, velocity at an instant, or 
unrhymed poetry). 
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BOUNDARY SITUATIONS 
by Frank Cousens 
I would like to do four things. One, I 
want to set up two models of truth in order 
to dramatize the contrast between the 
traditional metaphysics and the later phases 
of Analytical Philosophy. Two, I will suggest 
what to me are the distinguishing 
characteristics of the Analytical Philosophy. 
Three, I will consider aspects of John 
Wisdom's philosophy. And four, I will answer 
specific arguements and analyze some of the 
points Scott advanced in his presentation. 
Before I do that, however, I would like 
to refer to a quotation from Sartre's Being 
and Nothingness. Taken seriously, this idea 
portrays the ultimate problem philosophers 
have to confront. Broadly speaking, the 
theme is one that cannot be avoided no 
matter how naive and straightforward a 
philosophical system tries to be. Sartre says, 
and rightly I think, that "if every metaphysics 
in fact presupposes a theory of knowledge, 
every ttieory or knowledge In turn 
presupposes a metaphysics." Scott's theory of 
knowledge, and he has one, does presuppose a 
metaphysics. The difficulty is to get him to 
see it. 
The models of truth that I want to 
oppose to each other symbolize fundamental 
differences between pre-and post-Kantian 
philosophy. They are correspondence and 
coherence theories of truth. Correspondence 
theory assumes, or postulates, or implies an 
intersubjective truth relationship between 
what is in the mind as an idea and what is in 
the world as an object, an event, or an 
ultimate reality. That is, the mind can know 
the world; it can, through various processes of 
perception, conception, and judgment, with 
the aid of symbol systems generated along the 
way, understand the essence of the object, be 
that object immanent or transcendent. This 
theory of truth in one form or another has 
always characterized traditional philosophy. 
In fact, it has been the only bulwark against 
radical scepticism and solipsistic uncertainty, 
at least through the middle of the eighteenth 
century. 
The opposing model of truth is the 
coherence model. Basically axiomatic and 
dependent upon primitive and unprovable 
assumptions, it strives for consistency and 
elegance within the hypothetical texture of 
what for lack of a better and more descriptive 
word can be called a game. After Kant, the 
coherence pattern became increasingly 
apparent in philosophical speculation. The 
growth of theoretical science and new 
geometries strengthened this approach even 
more until it became a significant 
foundational problem in logic and 
mathematics; here one thinks of Russell, 
oedeI, and Tarski. One can also find its 
presence in such philosophical systems as 
phenomenology, especially in Husserl's effort 
to avoid coherence models and switch over to 
correspondence models in his Cartesian 
Meditations and in Existentialism when Sartre 
makes the same effort in his desire to 
reconcile Marxism and Existentialism, 
necessity and freedom. 
In summary, then, correspondence 
theory, the notion that our knowledge on 
some level is attached to the real world 
independent of our o b se rvations, is 
fundamental to traditional metaphysics. The 
coherence theory, the notion that good 
manners in arranging our thoughts and 
arguments are about all that we can hope for 
in the search for truth, is at the center of 
many modern non-Marxist philosophies. 
Contemporary trends in English 
philosophy are perhaps best represented by 
the Analytical school. Scott has given a 
thumbnail history of the movement. For the 
sake of brevity, we can accept his version, 
remembering that there is more to the 
development of this philosophy than a leap 
from the Vienna Circle into the labyrinth of 
Wittgenstein's mind. Analytical thought can 
be characterized, I believe, in the following 
way: 
It stresses language almost as an end 
in itself. But it is confined to the 
most superficial kind of semantic 
analysis in its approach to language. 
It opposes grandiose systems and 
prefers instead to concentrate on 
small aspects of philosophical 
probelms. !t is dedicated to partial 
analysis. It is not synoptic, and it is 
rarely historical. 
It is fundamentally empirical in the 
most literal sense. That is, it is 
primarily concerned with what 
Plato calls the visible as opposed to 
the invisible world. Often, as in the 
case of the early Wittgenstein, it has 
''scientific" ambitions in the 
broadest sense of the word. 
It accepts a vague out-there reality 
whose claims can be known by 
logic and common sense. But it 
avoids emotion and intuition, 
which to it are noncognitive, as 
modes of understanding. 
It tries to couch its findings in 
terms of a public language. Apart 
f r o m basic epistemological 
distinctions, this means a language 
everyone uses and not a private 
language known only to a few. 
Traditional philosqphy, with its 
ornate terminology, is viewed as a 
private language that needs to be 
translated into ordinary words, 
whatever that may mean. 
It has a commitment to instances 
and translation. What cannot be 
clearly exemplified is rejected. 
What cannot be translated into 
common instances is rejected. 
Analytical philosophy is really the  
average man's science. Striving to 
attain the respectability of 
successful activity in fields like 
c hemistry, physics, a n d 
mathematical logic, it tries to give 
the feel of limited and quantifiable 
objectivity to its findings. 
Now, in terms of the distinction between 
correspondence and coherence theories of 
truth, one could say that the Analytical 
school has halved correspondence to make it 
apply exclusively to the spatio-temporal 
world, thus cutting out the appeal to the 
transcendent realm of knowledge. At least 
that is its goal. Ironically, it rarely achieves 
such correspondence between itself and the 
world of science. It often becomes the most 
excessive kind of coherence theory. That is, it 
become private, tormented, and 
self-contained, as Wittgenstein's failure to 
observe his own oath of silence at the end of 
the Tractatus demonstrates. 
Perhaps John Wisdom best exemplifies 
the aggressive common sense of the analytical 
mood. This common sense has to be clearly 
distinguished from the eighteenth century 
school of the same name, by the way, where 
one thinks of philosophers like Reid and 
Beattie. In any event, after reading Wisdon, I 
appreciate even more Russell's dislike of the 
movement, expressed in his article "The Cult 
of Common Usuage" where he said that it is 
"insincere" and "capable of excusing 
ignorance of mathematics, physics, and 
neurology." He went on to say, in that 
gloriously open manner of his, that it "makes 
philosophy trivial." 
A quick glance at Wisdom's way of doing 
philosophy will demonstrate the force of 
these charges. As in Philosophy and 
Psychoanalysis, his goal in the various essays 
in Paradox and Discovery is the clarification 
of the structure of facts, so long as facts can 
be reduced to everyday examples and the 
conventional use of language. Of course, 
Wisdom does address himself in his works to 
some fairly traditional problems such as "Can 
we really know what is going on in someone 
else's mind?" and "What is a chair?", but he 
does so in a way that ignores, as a matter of 
method, past rather impressive settlements of 
these same disputes. One wonders if it is only 
the nearest bank in Wisdom's neighborhood 
that can "cash" the metaphors on his 
philosophical draft. 
Perhaps his position is best seen in the 
essay "The Metamorphosis of Metaphysics" in 
the volume Paradox and Discovery. In this 
essay, his technique appears most baldly. To 
describe the phiolosophy of the schools, 
traditional metaphysics in short, he chooses, 
instead of philosophers like Aristotle, 
Aquinas, Leibniz, Kant, or Hegel, the 
important name of Dr. J. Ellis McTaggart and 
cites, as a statement representative of the 
concerns of metaphysicians an argument that 
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has a curious tone: "A man who boils a 
lobster red may have a red face there is 
nothing to prevent it. But his action in 
causing the redness of the lobster gives us no 
reason to suppose that his face is red." So 
much for causation. Call it McTaggart's club 
instead of Occams razor. 
But what precisely is the metamorphosis 
of metaphysics? Simply, it is for Wisdom the 
"pleasantly revolutionary" suggestion that 
metaphysicians instead of being concerned 
with the nature of the world were really 
concerned with logical questions only. In his 
words, "philosophers of the old school stood 
aghast yet unable to check the rapid 
metamorphosis of a subject which had been a 
study of the nature of reality and now seemed 
no more than the purely logical investigation 
of the structure of propositions, the minute 
analysis of the meanings of words." Well, this 
is rather bad history, not to mention 
questionable philosophy. At the heart of 
every major philosophical movement in the 
past was a fairly rigorous analysis of logic and 
language, the difference being that past 
thinkers were able to get beyond the rather 
obvious limitations of the verbal medium in 
respectable ways. Controversies over Realism 
and Nominalism in the Middle Ages, for 
example, revolved around scrupulous verbal 
analysis. And the terminist followers of 
William of Occam did some sophisticated 
things with the analysis of language and the 
status of terms, words, concepts, and 
propositions. Wisdom's "aghast" is overdone, 
an exaggerated form of disingenuous naivete. 
Essential to Wisdom's method is the 
translation of sentences from one form to 
another, something that implies a set of 
equivalences that could be questioned. Here 
one finds the unstated metaphysical 
assumptions behind Wisdom's system. In his 
words, "When one speaks of translating 
sentences one speaks of inquiring into a plain 
matter of fact, namely whether people would 
or would not always be prepared to substitute 
a certain expression for another." This marks 
the transition from the logical phase of 
analysis where words give an "insight into the 
structure of abstract entities" to the linguistic 
phase where "the usuage of words appears to 
be itself the ultimate object of study." This 
move, according to Wisdom, removes all 
metaphysical problems by showing them to 
be nonproblems, merely badly stated 
positions incapable of solution because of the 
misleading language they are wrapped up in. 
I won't bother to quote from his essay 
on "The Logic of God." Strange things occur 
when God has to be made linguistically 
accountable to the man in the street or the 
don at Oxford or Cambridge. At such 
moments, the Logos learns R.P. 
Perhaps the ultimate statement revealing 
both the limitations of this philosophical 
method and the comforts it can offer to 
epistemological democrats is Wisdom's "a 
summary of metaphysics is self-defeating, like 
a summary of novel or a poem." This may be, 
but it is an assumption that reduces, or 
elevates if you prefer, metaphysics to the level 
of esthetic experience. In effect, Schlick in his 
"The Turning Point in Philosophy" and 
Carnap in "The Elimination of Metaphysics 
through Logical Analysis of Language" did 
the same thing, only more traditionally. 
About Wittgenstein, the less said the 
better at this stage. Suffice it to say that the 
Tractatus and Philosophical Investigations are 
at odds. The one, despite the obvious 
paradoxes attendant upon philosoohical 
analysis and assertion in general, is a classic 
statement of the correspondence ideal. The 
other is an expression of coherence theory 
and the game. The Tractatus links 
propositions to atomic facts by showing 
them, something that science can do but 
ethics and metaphysics cannot. In 
Philosophical Investigations language becomes 
an activity, a game, where words slip off 
things and become meaningful in a 
self-contained grammar that is coherent but  
not referential. 
At the outset, one must realize that 
Scott is not talking about "philosophers" so 
much as he is describing a particular kind of 
philosopher, the analyst. Clearly, this removes 
a great deal of philosophic activity. But this is 
all quite apparent in his "suggestions as to the 
character of philosophical thought." 
I am not at all convinced that one 
cannot be sure of X, knowledge of the good 
say, without simultaneously assenting to the 
idea that he is really saying or doing 
something else, namely that what he really 
means is that he likes apples or adores 
sensuality. This turns philosophy into a search 
for instances, for highly dubious synonomy. 
An object or a quality can surely be known in 
itself, for what it is, if knowledge is at all 
possible, without translating it into something 
else. One is tempted to say that an analyst in 
responding to a word would probably have 
the same difficulty he experiences in reacting 
to the world, in both cases collapsing into 
infinite subtlety and endless qualification; for 
if an object cannot be known, neither can a 
language as an object, and so on until the 
regression stops someplace. In any case, 
Points A and F seem to be incompatible to 
me: show and tell are in great trouble when 
they move out of the classroom where 
children handle them quite well. Strange 
vibrations emanate from Points D as well. 
Point C advances a kind of linguistic 
monism which I consider very doubtful. Is it 
really true that "different" areas of language 
are not tied to different areas of the world? 
Are there no distinctions to be drawn 
between a moral experience, for example, and 
an esthetic experience, or between scientific 
descriptions and logical analyses, other than 
the notion that they merely represent 
different uses of language? It seems to me 
that a synthetic approach could organize areas 
of linguistic functioning so that particular  
experiences would provide significantly 
different data and truths. It is a truisn to say 
that the ultimate frame of reference is the 
world, or whatever the ground of being is in 
the first place; and that language, Iefined 
loosely as a symbol system, is the means we 
use to describe the world, to map it out. But 
does it really follow that all problems are 
"language" problems and that it is always a 
question of how we use Ianguge rather than 
what we say. I think not. 
The whole problem revoles around a 
fairly basic issue. Linguistically, is there that 
much of a difference observable in what Scott 
calls areas of language functions? Not really. 
A good grammar, and there are some, would 
clear up the ambiguity instantly. The problem 
is not a language problem but a meaning 
problem. Perhaps the section of the world 
they describe is different, in which event the 
problems are more than just linguistic ones. 
Re-working Scott's argument, one could say 
that different areas of language do not really 
exist, that language is language, and that the 
problem is to relate syntax to meta-linguistic 
reality. But heads would have to roll for this 
to occur. 
It seems to me that mature philosophy 
wherever it is found has always begun with a 
rigorous analysis of the verbal medium. 
Philosophy has often tried to uderstand. 
language; the task is to use it, to get it out of 
the infinite regress into metalanguages. In 
short, the real issue is to match Wittgenstejn's 
games to empirical and transcendent instead 
of just verbal reality, to process in the world 
and perhaps beyond it instead of to activity in 
the mind. This can be accomplished, but not 
by using Wittgenstein's assumptions, as Scott 
has indicated in his use of thecnard that "if 
the theory of the Tractatus is corre:t, then 
the theory of the Tractatus must be 
nonsense." It is not hard not to disagree at 
this paradoxical moment. 
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The word fetish of analytical philosophy 
and the concomitant thrills in literary criticism: 
A rejoinder to Mr. Earl Scott's Daedalus Society address 
of November 30,1971 
by Charles Frank 
Copyright by Charles Frank, University of Puget Sound, 1971 
While it is probably true that most of 
what educated people know has come to 
them through words, it is also true, I think, 
that words obfuscate lived experience and 
corrode the expression of it. But the linguistic 
analyst appears to ignore this, and what seems 
a miserly preoccupation with his wordhoard 
makes of his philosophy close work indeed. 
One should of course not be slovenly 
with language if he wants to be understood. 
There is a difference between saying "God is 
Being" and "Being is God," because the two 
predicate nominatives (Being and God) imply 
different things and therefore define their 
subjects (God and Being) differently. In the 
first formula, "God is Being," what matters is 
that God is not Jehovah or Zeus or any other 
special person, but something else, which has 
sometw got to be understood before the 
assertion is meaningful. 
Yet words tend to let one down, even 
when they apparently mean the same things 
to different people. First they are unruly, as 
T.S. Eliot has noted: "Words strain,! Crack 
and sometimes break, under the burden,! 
Under the tension, slip, slide, perish,! Decay 
with imprecision, will not stay in place,! Will 
not stay still." At once concrete and soft, a 
word usually has a long history, during which 
it has become encrusted with meanings that, 
if not absorbed or covered up by other 
meanings, glow translucently through the 
surface of more recent meanings and provide 
a shimmering ambiguity, frequently sought 
out and actually admired in the explication of 
poetry. 
But more importantly, I think, words are 
too often hard abstractions from experience 
and therefore may have little to do with 
experience as lived, even though one 
frequently thinks in words. They may 
actually say more than is meant and 
overcommit the speaker, who perhaps wishes 
to express a certain degree or a rare quality of 
affection, only to settle for, resign himself to, 
"I love you." 
The linguistic analysts must have been 
aware of the problem of overcommitment—at 
least this is suggested by their continual 
sacrifices of profundity to a nice lucidity, 
which seems to render their philosophizing 
effete and nerveless. John Wisdom, one of 
their best-known successors, extends their 
concern for clearing up misunderstandings in 
how people make assertions about such 
notions as the existence of an external world 
or a knowledge of other minds. He is a 
mechanic of discourse, or, in his own terms, a 
kind of psychoanalyst who has sought to cure 
metaphysical neuroses by straightening out 
the neurotic's language. But one might ask 
whether Wisdom's own language is adequate 
for dealing with metaphysical questions. His 
examples are archly tedious: whether the 
statement that an elephant is large is true, 
whether the claim of leaving London at 10 
o'clock and arriving in New York at 10 to 10 
on the same morning is absurd. This kind of 
linguistic pastime impugns serious 
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metaphysical discourse and is insufficiently 
philosophical. 
The pretty clarity of analytical 
philosophy is, after all, costly. For what is 
most obvious is not always most important, as 
such different philosophers as John Locke 
and Alfred North Whitehead well knew; to 
them the ultimate furniture of the world was 
usually not on display. Locke, for example, 
said that simply because one has no notion of 
spiritual substance, one cannot say that it 
doesn't exist anymore than he can say that 
material substance doesn't exist because he 
h a s n 0 d i stinct idea of it. The 
' ' muddle-headedness" of the great 
metaphysicians is almost always more 
s a t i s f y i n g intellectually than the 
"simple-rn indednes" of the analytical 
philosophers. 
But, bearing in mind the difficulty in 
using words meaningfully, should one then 
pay no attention to using them precisely? 
Certainly not. One is condemned to language 
as well as to meaning; Martin Heidegger notes 
in Being and Time, "Man shows himself as the 
entity which talks." But one cannot then 
agree with the analysts that, in philosophical 
discourse, language ought to be used 
ordinarily (socially). Discourse, the very 
foundation of language, requires a special, 
highly charged language for philosophy, as it 
does for imaginative literature. No other 
philosopher is so unsocial, so uncouth a writer 
as Martin Heidegger, whose awkward noun 
clusters and barbarous neologisms have so 
little clarity and grace, yet yield, with the 
reader's patience and sobriety, Heidegger's 
extraordinary meaning of Being-in-the-world. 
In the interests of a more complete (more 
"articulate") expression, he has sought to 
liberate grammar from logic. For how can the 
self-evidence of things themselves be 
intelligibly expressed, how can 
Being-in-the-world be disclosed in a stiff 
language dominated by "facts" and with its 
significations spatially arranged?—"on the one 
hand," "on the other hand," "first and 
foremost," "lastly," etc. It is interesting that, 
with talking, Heidegger includes hearing and 
keeping silent as modes of discourse. 
Keeping silent and elucidating silences in 
discourse are important. Although the major 
mode of both philosophical and poetic 
expressions is assertions, nevertheless silences 
themselves are assertive and meaningful —the 
ends of lines, the pauses within them; the 
suggestion of consciousness without distinct 
ideas, or, what William James called 
"transitive states,'' the "fringe" of 
consciousness; a n d a b o v e all, 
implications—the major province, almost 
surprisingly, of literary criticism. But how is 
the meaning of silences disclosed? Indeed, 
what does the philosopher - or, for that 
matter, the literary critic - express? 
Metaphor? Is it possible that the only way of 
disclosing existence through language, of 
knowing anything linguistically, is by putting 
it in terms of something else? 
Perhaps philosophy and criticism, if they 
are going to communicate at all, as they must, 
will always have to build a sort of tinker-toy 
model of the real experience, the way 
astronomers do to show how our solar system 
works. Sir Isaac Newton, the most influential 
"natural philosopher" of all time, provides an 
interesting lesson. Newton wrote well about 
his work and was spendidly able to discuss 
things in terms other than the apparent - 
colors, for instance, in terms of mathematics. 
This expression of something as something 
else helped validate sensory impressions - 
what the phenomenologist Edmund Husserl 
has called "sense-intuitions" - and was 
therefore an epistemological advantage. But 
the important lesson is that, however directly 
one experiences something, he may have no 
way of expressing the event as it was revealed 
to him. This explains why the writings of 
Husserl and Heidegger - who are concerned 
with the immediate givenness of experience 
and who shun figurative language and even 
illustrations - are so frequently obscure; or 
why linguistic analysis cannot really serve 
criticism, since words themselves are 
abstractions, their meanings residing just 
behind or beside rather than within them. 
Everyone understands such expressions as 
"the room was flooded with light" or "let's 
shed a little light on the subject." And yet a 
room can actually be flooded only with a 
liquid, perhaps only with water, and light 
cannot really be shed; nor does the real 
experience come closer in saying, "the room 
was filled with light," as if the room were a 
container and the light, again, a liquid. Even 
if, trying to be more accurate, one accepts the 
drabber expression, "there was a lot of light 
in the room," he is still speaking in terms of 
quantities strictly applicable to something 
else. 
Husserl was very much aware of this 
problem. In "The Origin of Geometry" he 
writes: "It is easy to see that even in 
[ordinary] human life, and first of all in every 
individual life from childhood up to maturity, 
the originally intuitive life which creates its 
originally self-evident structures through the 
basis of sense-experience very quickly and in 
increasing measure falls victim to the 
seduction of language [an extremely colorful 
phrase for Husserl and more characteristic of 
his later work.] Greater and greater segments 
of this life lapse into a kind of talking and 
reading that is dominated purely by 
association; and often enough, in respect to 
the validities arrived at in this way, it is 
disappointed by subsequent experience." 
Jean-Paul Sartre, explicitly concerned with 
what happens in the reader's experience, puts 
the matter directly in What Is Literature?: 
"from the very beginning, the meaning is no 
longer contained in the words, since it is he, 
on the contrary, who allows the signification 
of each of them to be understood; and the 
literary object, though realized through 
language, is never given in language. On the 
contrary, it is by nature a silence and an 
opponent of the word." If Sartre's 
provocative idea is correct - if by "directed 
creation" the reader must make use of 
silences to invent "the quality of the 
marvelous in The Wanderer..., the 
babylonisme of Armance, the degree of 
realism and truth of Kafka's mythology 
[which are] never given" - it is not surprising 
that so much criticism seems unsure of its 
function and turns to biography, history, 
psychology and other informative studies. 
The prophecy in "Metaphysics and the 
Novel" of Maurice Merleau-Ponty, Sartre's 
colleague and friend, is particularly 
discerning: "From now on the tasks of 
literature and philosophy can no longer be 
separated. When one is concerned with giving 
voice to the experience of the world and 
showing how consciousness escapes into the 
world, one can no longer credit oneself with 
attaining a perfect transparence of expression. 
Philosophical expression assumes the same  
ambiguities as literary expression, if the world 
is such that it cannot be expressed in 'stories' 
and, as it were, pointed at." 
A "perfect transparence of expression" 
is attempted in Wallace Steven's poem, 
"Study of Two Pears," whose unknown 
speaker labors manfully to give a description 
of pears as they really are. He begins well 
enough: 
Opusculum paedagogum. 
The pears are not viols, 
Nudes or bottles. 
They resemble nothing else. 
They are yellow forms 
Composed of curves 
Bulging toward the base. 
They are touched red. 
Already he is cheating a little, with "bulging" 
and "touched." 
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They are not flat surfaces 
Having curved outlines. 
They are round 
Tapering toward the top. 
IV 
In the way they are modelled 
There are bits of blue. 
A hard dry leaf hangs 
From the stem. 
Somewhat desperate, his concentration 
flagging, he abandons the effort to sensuous 
metaphor and its silent significance: 
The yellow glistens. 
It glistens with various yellows, 
Citrons, oranges and greens 
Flowering over the skin. 
VI 
The shadows of the pears 
Are blobs on the green cloth. 
The pears are not seen 
As the observer wills. 
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FRAGMENT I 
A fragile image emerged from an 
unfocused blur—A foetus, its tiny heart 
beating through the membraneous gauze, 
flashing its large sole eyes, its saurian arms 
pushing its fingers against the placental 
screen, breaking through the slimey sac. It 
smiled a toothless old man's smile, as the 
afterbirth oozed around it in a puddle. But 
the face stilled, the mouth opened and shut 
around nothing. An eerie moment passed, an 
infinity . The hunched rib cage began 
expanding and contracting feverishly, the eyes 
stared with blank terror, they shone with 
panic, the megacephalic body rocked back 
and forth, its arms and fingers grasping at the 
void, gasping in the emptiness. The foetal 
claws scratched for the center and found its 
own shrivelled umbillical cord, took it up in 
its mouth and began sucking it. As it sucked, 
the gasping slowed in deep sighs and 
eventually ceased altogether. A glaze covered 
the screen as the blur faded to nothingness. 
At last the dreamer emerged full blown, 
hunched over his desk, attentivly erasing 
words from a voluminous book, which 
appeared to be a dictionary but on closer 
examination proved to be a collection of 
absurditjes. He erased one runic word with 
one end and at the other end of his pencil the 
fragmented letters would reassemble and 
swarm like ants down its shaft and onto the 
page where they would reform in an even 
more absurd manner. They all smirked at him 
from the page and he furiously ripped it out 
of the binding. But strangely, he put it down 
on the desk top, folded down the middle and 
at the edge along precise geometric lines. He 
picked up the leaf of paper and unfolded its 
wings to make a paper airplane. He launched 
it; it sailed around the room, around his head 
and through his ears, finally gliding to a stop 
on the open page of the book. The letters 
gamboledoff the plane; the stewardess waved 
goodbye to the crowd of letters that 
sauntered dizzily over the desk top. The plane 
took off again and became two, one flying 
against the clock, the other, with, both 
casting stange shadows into another 
dimension. 
The dreamer picked up a pen from his 
desk and fixed a puzzled stare on it. It seemed 
there was something important about it, as it 
grew into a luxuriant blood red flower. He 
plucked it up to smell it. He snapped its stem 
and a black flood gushed forth. He quickly 
put down the pen and looked around. 
There he saw himself in the 
'ontinuum of mirrors, in his mind, hunched 
over a desk, a million of him, all bent over 
identical desks, all writing just one more 
suicide note. Why did he know that it was a 
suicide note? 
Suddenly, the amanuensis nearest turned 
his head to look at the seated dreamer. Their 
eyes met like lasers, pupil bored into pupil. 
And then he was in another continuum of 
mirrors. The same figures were seated at the 
desks, the same heads bent over the same 
imponderable tomes. But one down the line 
was laughing and saying softly under the 
breath, If a million monkeys were placed 
before a million typewriters and allowed to 
strike the keys randomly, given enough time, 
they would eventually . . . " The dreamer 
groaned but all the other figures began to 
drum on their desks with their fingertips and 
whistle while wagging their heads in rhythm. 
The dreamer jumped onto his desk and 
screamed. Everything froze. A full stop key 
was pressed by a large baboon. A small black 
hole opened up in the mind of the dreamer. 
The hole expanded and ravened the whole 
kaleidescope of the mind. It was a wheel 
turning powerlessly. The wheel was empty 
but the rattle of the snake's tail could be 
heard against the pane. 
FRAGMENT II 
The stairs climbed to the loft where the 
sun never saw, where the rain never wept and 
where the winter wind breathed just softly. 
The electric lights rasped their cold metal 
eyes, the clothes fell down, the sheets 
fluttered. First one, then the other, the lights 
pulled their beaded strings; all in a row they 
burst, they shattered. Disembodied red glows 
grew and turned to green. Brown arabesques 
ticked through his brain and sleep drowned 
him in gray. 
In the purpling spaceless midnight a 
phantasmal image manifested itself— a white 
and vitreous silhouette. It carried a flickering 
wheel in its hands and walked into his ear. It 
passed through the canals and through cell 
walls equally, passing like an essence poured 
from vessel to vessel. In a final act of osmosis 
it entered the wires of the nervous system and 
stood instantaneously in the midst of the 
brain before a large projector. It put the 
wheel on a gray lump of folded matter and 
turned on the overhead light. It flashed on. 
His body twisted on the bed and his eyelids 
clenched themselves. The silhouette, turned 
black at the instant of the flash, again picked 
up the wheel. In its hands it became an 
intense prismatic polychrome of changing 
hues and throbbing colours. The apparition 
held it high as Atlas might a moon. The circle 
metamorphosed constantly: First, it was a 
living eye, then the Yin-Yang; then, two fishes 
swimming against each other, a Buddhist 
prayer wheel spinning faster and faster till it 
became a swirling orange sun with dark spots 
glowing out of the immovable center. The 
axis then became th'Eye; a rainbow around 
the pupil sparkled like a Chinese firework. 
But the sentient Eye slowly, almost wryly, 
closed itself and the wheel blanched colorless. 
The Dreammaker then put the wheel on 
the projector and fastened it. He unwound a 
black tape which, drawing it out alength or 
so, he gave a snap like a licorice whip. And it 
turned into a snake. Its golden velvet scales 
flashed; its obsidianyesgleamed mercilessly. 
The snake essed and hissed its winding way 
through the knobs and screws of the projector 
and lay still . . . breathing . . . Then it slid 
forward and coiled itself around the wheel 
already on the projector. The snake flicked its 
tongue... 
The Dreammaker reached into his side 
for the light source and cupped it away in his 
hands. The orb was placed like a precious 
jewel in a vault deep within the recesses of the 
machine. 
A fly was buzzing inside the bulb of the 
overhead light, throwing its shadow into the 
sleeper's brain. The eyeless Dreammaker 
summoned an absurd green and yellow 
Surinam tree toad. The anomolous little 
creature shimmied up the spinal cord and, 
dismounting, hopped to where the apparition 
shimmered and made obeisence to the 
Dreammaker, The Dreammaker pointed his 
marvelous finger at the fly. The toad 
understood and seemed to smile. As fast as a 
jovial bolt could unzip the darkness of the sky 
and, bare its electric skip, the tongue darted to 
the fly. The dreammaker stroked the snake 
and it began to coil . . . In a picosecond the 
overhead light exploded and the Surinam toad 
hopped away, frightened but chewing. The 
adamantine lightsourse gave forth its radiance; 
it poured its light through the translucent 
scales of the snake and onto the sparkling 
screen that hung just behind the frontal lobe. 
Ekankar, the Dreammaker, picked up a 
spool remaining from his last visit and silently 
climbed out of the sleeper's ear. 
The sleeper sighed and became the 
dreamer. His eyelids relaxed and balanced 
teetering on the tip of the present tense 
pyramid. The eyes flickered just as the 
projector which strobed numerals onto the 
screen—One, upside right; two, backwards and 
fractured; three, in a mirror; four, with a hair 
bristling across it; six, with afterimage dots 
marching over it; five, tumbled; eight, on its 
side like infinity and then . . . blackness, and 
another moment, brilla.nt blinding white. 
The sleeper then appeared on the screen 
in black and white and a little out of focus. 
He was a young boy. His mother was taking 
pictures of him on his first day of school. She 
was coaxing him to smile, he adamantly 
refusing to do so. The screen flashed 
black... 
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